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TO THE CHOICE FEW WHO READ A PREFACE. 



"HEART AND VOICE in the SUNDAY-SCHOOL" is before you, and, if cordially invited, will 
Bound its own praises. It is believed that the work will be found peculiarly rich in hymns and tunes which 
will stir the soul and kindle the fires of true devotion. 

"HEART AND VOICE" contains not only new songs in great variety of style and sentiment, but also 
many choice selections from tried favorites which have proved most useful in the past. 

The aim has been so to combine the uaefid with the cuttiajctive, as to meet, in the most practical way, the 
present needn of the Sunday-schoolii in evei-y department oj their worky rather than merely to make an ideal book for 
the critics; although it is hoped that this volume will meet their hearty approval. 

Ample provision will be found for all Special Occasions, such as New Year, Easter, Floral Sunday, 
Thanksgiving, Christmas and other Anniversaries, as well as for Prayer and Teachers' Meetings. 

SUPERINTENDENTS will find the interest very greatly deepened if, on giving out a hymn, they 
will read the text of Scripture given under the title as indicating the root thought, frequently turning to 
the Bible and reading the whole verse or more. 

It is hoped that this volume will prove so interesting and helpful in the song-service that, in hearty 
response to the call of the Psalmist, "young men and maidens, old men and children" shall feel a new fer- 
vency of zeal enkindled when they sing with heart and voice in the Sunday'deh4)oL 
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In Holy Exultation. 

Singing with grace in your hearts to the Lord.^Col. 3 : 16. 



W. F. 8. 
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1. With heart and voice, in ho - ly ex - ul - ta - tion, Our sac - ri - fice of praise to God we bring; 

2. To thee, O Christ, wa grateful homage ren - der, With souls upborne on wings of sa-cred song; 

3. O Ho - I7 Spir - it, help our weak en - deav-or ; In - spire our souls to wor-ship and re - joice; 
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And of - fer thus, in humble ad - o - ra - tion, Our thanks to him who gave us power to sing. 
For thy great love to us, so kind and ten - der. Our no - blest, sweetest strains we would prolong. 
To Fa - ther. Son and Thee, both now and ev - er. Be high-est praise from ev • ti-y heart and voice / 
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Hezekiah Butteeworth. 
KarnestlT^. 
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When in the Gates of Zion. 

Hommia to ths Son of David.— llLoXi. 21 : 15. 



G.F. R. 
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1. When, in the gates of Zi - on, Je - bus ap-peared on earth, Mu - sic, the tern - pie 

2. Still, in the gates of Zi - on, Je - bus ap-pears on earth, Mu - sic and ad - o- 

3. Wel-come the Sab-bath morn - ing 1 Wel-come the G09 - pel rays I Welcome the Sav - iour*s 
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fill - ing, Burst from the chil-dren forth. Oh, to have joined that sing -ing, Oh, to have 
ra - tion Burst from the cliil-dren forth. Still may they join ' in ping - ing, Still may they 
pres-ence, Wei -come his feet with praise. Join we the world's sweet voic -es, Sing-ing the 
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swelled the chord : " Bless - ed is he 
swell the chord — " Bless - ed is he 
an - cient chord — " Bless - ed is he 
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that com-ethi 
that com - eth I 
that com - eth 1 



Bless - ed 
Bless - ed 
Bless - ed 
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is Christ, the Lord ! " 
is Christ, the Lord ! " 
is Christ, the Lord!" 
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Up to the Land of Light. 

OxU of darkness into his marvellous light.—l Pet 2 : 9. 
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1. Up to the land of light, Out of 

2. Out from the world's dark ways, Out of 

3. Comrades, press on I press on I Look to 
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the mists be 
its sin and 
the bless -ed 



^ 



low; 
strife — 
Lord; 



Sing-ing the song of re- 
Out of the false and the 
He who has promised our 
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C, Up to the land of light, Oat of the mists be - low; Smg-ing the song of re 



^^^^Sfei 



:fr=a±=^ 



^ 



-^ * — • — l^]f—4 — 5? ^ T' — \ — ■-" — Tt\ 

deem-ing love, We joy - ful - 1 v on - ward go. Do - ing hi 
wrong, we may Come in - to the heav-enly life. In - to tl 
help to be. Will surely, ful ^" ^*~ ^ ^ "-'' *' 
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ful -fill his' word. On-ward in all 



Do -iug his bless -ed will. Heeding his 
and true, In - to the 
the strength Wherewith he 
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deem - ing love, We joy -ful - 



ly on- ward go. 



l=i 



tet 



>» — s=^ 



m 



,».€• 



i 



^^ 



*S*: 






low our Sav - iour, LoroT 
of the drear -y night 
ing in end - less song. 



ho - ly word ; In - to 
just and right ; In - to 
makes us strong. Till to 



the pleas - ant paths of peace. We fol - 
the day of the Lord's true way, And out 
the heav-en - ly land we come, Re-joic - 
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Lo! the Children Come with Singing. 



w. p. s. 



Bead Matt. 21: 15, 16. 
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1. Lol the children come with singing, On this ho - I7 Sab - bath day ;* To the Sav - iour trib - ute 

2. While, with voices sweetly blending. We our grate - ful in-cense bring, May our hearts, in song as- 
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bringing, In a bright and cheerful lay ; While the bells, with tuneful pealing, Chime aloud the glad re-fraii, 
cend-ing, Hail the Christ, the children's King ! As of old the holy temple Rang with their " perfected pnise," 
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Hearts and voices send the ech - o back a-gain ! Lift the song with joy and glad-ness, Glo - ri- 
So, to - day, our loud ho - san-nas here we raise I Long a - go the bless - ed sto - ry, Ech - oed 
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Lo ! the Children Come with Singing. . Concluded. 
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fy his ho - ly name ; Ban-ish ev - ery care and sad-ness, While his goodness we proclaim ; Shout with 
o - v^r Bethlehem's plain, "Glo-ry in the high-est, glo-ry ! Peace on earth, good will to men." Still the 
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ear-nest ex - ul - ta-tion ! Young and old, with one accord, In u-ni - ted hal-le-lu-jahs praise the Ix)rd ! 
an -gels bending near us. With the ransomed host above. Join the never-end-ing sons: of Je - sus' love ^ 
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1. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; 

2. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with - out end. A - men. 
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Come Sing the Gospel. 

Pot the grace of Qod that bringeth salvation haih appeartd to aU men. --Titus. 2 : 11. 



P. P. Buss. 
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1. Come sing the gos - pel's joy - ful sound, Sal - va - tion full and free ; 

2. Ye mourn-ing souls, a- loud re - joice; Ye blind, your Sav-iour see I 

3. With rapture swell the song a - gain, Of Je - sua' dy - ing love ; 



Proclaim to all 
Ye pris-'ners, sing 
*Ti8 peace on earth, 
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the world a - round The year of ju - bi - lee ! 
with thank - ful voice, The Lord hath made you free ! 
good will to men, And praise to God a - bove. 



Sal-va - tion, Sal-va - tion, The 
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grace of God doth bring; Sal-va - tion, Sal -va - tion. Thro' Christ our Lord and King. 
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1 Come, thon almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Help as to praise \ • 
Father all glorious, 
Overall victorious. 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days. 

2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
(iird on thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Come, give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend. 

8 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour ; 
Thou, who almighty art» 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 

4 To thee, great One In Three, 
The liighest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereisn majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 

Hev, Cfuu, WeOcif, 

DOXOLOGY. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given ; 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong 

On earth, In heaven. 
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1 Obeying thy divine behest. 

we meet, O Christ,to speak of thee; 
Thou art amongst us as a guest, 

We feel it, though we can not see ; 
We seem to breathe, in glad surprise, 
. An atmosphere of love and bliss. 
And read within each other's eyes. 

To whom it is we owe all this. 

2 How quickly every strife will end, 

How soon all idle griefs depart. 
When friend takes counsel thus 
with firiend, [meets heart I 

When soul meets soul, and heart 
We have so many things to say, 

So many fallings to confess. 
Time flies, alas I so Roon away. 

We can not half we would express. 

3 O let us then, dear Lord, be blest 

With thy sweet presence every day; 
Be with us as our dally guest, 

And our companion on the way. 
Fan our devotion's feeble flame, 

Let us press on to things before ; 
Bring us together in thy name. 

Until we meet to part no more. 
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1 Welcome, sweet day of rest 

That saw the Lora arise : 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these r^oicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near 

And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
uaao WaUs. 



LABAN. 
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1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake,every heart and every tongue. 
To prai&e the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dyin^ love ; 

Sing of his rising power! 
Sing, now he intercedes above. 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with onr tongues; 

Sing, till the love of sin departs. 

And grace inspires our songs. 

4 Sing on your heavenly way— 

Ye ransom 'd sinners, sing I 
Sing on, rejoicing every day. 
In Christ, the exalted King. 

Bev. Mm-tin Madan, 

CORONATION. 
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1 All hall the power of Jesus' name I 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

2 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gill, 
Go spread your trc phies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all I * 

8 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all ms^esty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all I 

4 O that, with yonder sacred throng. 
We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all 1 

i2ev. Edward Ferronet, 
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Rev. L. Young, D. D. 
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Welcome the Quiet Sabbath Dawn. 

Call the Saibath a delight, the holy 0/ the Lord.—laa. 58 : 13. 



Rev. J. S. Boyd. 
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1. Welcome the qui -et Sabbath dawn, Lighting the mountain and the lawn, Tell-ing how Je - sus 

2. Welcome the school where children meet, Sitting around their teachers' feet, Hear-ing the sto - rj 

3. Welcome God's grace within my heart. Never from Je-sus may I part, Nev -er for -get his 
Wtlcome sweet cfcty, oft waft - ed by^^ Freighted with bleasings from on high; Em-blem of end - less 

Ill I . 42. ^ ■ 
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burst the grave, Rising in pow'r to save, 
ev - er new, " Jesus has died for you." 
love to me, Com-ing so rich, so free. 
rest in heaven^ Through the Redeemer given. 



Welcome the ringing Sabbath bell. Sounding a-long thro* 
Welcome the courts of Zi-on, where Christians convene for 
Welcome the crown laid up in store, Af-ter my con-flict 
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grove and dell, Sum-mon - ing to the house of pray'r; Come, for the Lord is tliere. 
praise and pray 'r; Welcome the gos - pel from a - bove, Giv - en to us in love- 
shall be o'er; Wel-come a home with Christ a - bove. Bright with e - ter - nal love. 
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Bishop Wordsworth. 



Day of Rest and Gladness. 

H ahnll be a Sabbath of rest unto you. — Lev. 16 : 81. 
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day of 

2. To-day on 

3. New gra-ces 
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rest and glad - ness, O day of joy and light, O balm of care and 

wea - ry na - tions, The heavenly man-na falls; To ho - ly con - vo- 

ev - er gain - ing From this our day of rest, We reach the rest re- 
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sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright; On thee the high and low - ly Bend- 

ca - tions The sil - ver trum-pet calls, Where Gos-pel light is glow - ing With 

main - ing To spir - its of the blest. To Ho - ly Ghost be prais - es. To 
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ing be - fore the throne, Sing ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly. To the great Three in One. 

fure and ra - diant beams, And liv - ing wa - ter flow - ing With soul-re - fresh - ing streams. 

'a - tlier and to Son : The church her voice up-rais - es. To thee, blest Three in One I 
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Precious Bible! 



Joseph Irons. 



Oh, flow love I thy law /— Ps. 119 : 97. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Precious Bi - ble ! what a store For the sons of men t* explore ; Precious Christ ! it speaks of thee, 

2. Precious Bi -ble, what a field! Precious fruits its furrowsyield; "Wide extent and fertile ground, 
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Give us eyes thy-self to see. Pre - cious Bi - ble ! what a friend All my foot-steps 
Ver-dant pas-tnres here are found. Pre - cious Bi - ble, what a mine ! Full of prom - is- 
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to at - tend ; AH my wants it can sup - ply. For it brings the Sav - iour nigh. 
es di - vine ; I would all thy wealth ex-plore, * And thy Au - thor, God, a - dore. 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



Lord of Life, on this Tiiy Day. 

Lord, evermore give tu this ftneod.— John 6 : 34. 



13 



W. F. S. 
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Ic Lord of life, on this thy day We have met to praise and pray; Gath-er us, O 

2. May our praiti-es to thee given, Min-gle with the songs of heaven ; May our prayers, like 

3. Close, O Christ, to thee we draw; Clear to us now make thy law; O - pen thou our 
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God our King, 'Neath the shad - ow of thy wing. 

in - cense, he Pleas-ing as they rise to thee. Bright-est day of all the seven, 

eyes to see How each les - son points to thee. 
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Type of end-less day in heaven. On this day, with heavenly bread. May we, Lord, by thee be fed. 
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R.F. G. 



Oh, Bless us, Heavenly Father. 

TvriUpour , , , my blessing upon thine offspring. — Isa. 44 : 3. 



G. F. R. 
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1. Oh, bless us, heavenly t'a - ther, While here a - gain we meet, To learn thy will to- 

2. Tho* young in years and wis - dom, Yet deign to hear our prayer, And keep us in thy 
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ward us. And bow be - fore thy feet. Oh, hear us, oh, hear us, And grant thy love di - vine, 
mer - cy 'As ob - jects of thy care. 
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"With ev-*ry need-ed bless -ing. That we may all be thine. 
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all our days of sorrow, 
Be thou forever near. 
And send a shining morrow, 
Each troubled heart to cheer. 
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As the Dew from Heaven. 

His favor is as dew upon the grass.— Ftoy. 19 : 12. 
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1. As the dew from heaven distilling, Gent-ly on the^round descends, Kichly un-to all f iil-fiU - ing 

2. Lord, be-hold this con-gre - ga-tion ; All thy promis - es f ul - fill ; From thy holy habi - ta-tion 
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What thy prov-i - dence in - tendsj So may truth, di - vine and gra-cious, To our wait -ing 
Let the dew of life dis - til. Ijet our cry come up be - fore thee, Sweet-est in - fluence 
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spir - its pl-ove ; Bless and make it ef - fi - ca - cioQs In the chil - dren of thy love, 
shed a - round ; So thy peo - pie shall a - dore thee, And con - fees the joy - ful sound. 
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P. P. B. 




Wonderful Words of Life. 

Holding forth the word of li/e.—Thil, 2: 16. 



P. P. BLI88. 
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Let me more of their beauty see, 
Sin -ner, list to the lov-ing call, 
Of-fer pardon and peace to all, 



1. Sing them o-ver a -gain to me, Wonder -ful words of Life. 

2. Christ, the blessed One, gives to all Wonder - ful words of Life. 

3. Sweetly ech-o the gos-pel call, Wonder -ful words of Life, 

N N N N ^ 



^ 



-^ r^r"-p~f^-[- p=jf=jg 



m 



^ 



^^..^ n ^^ U^M^ijM^-i^M^ si ^m 



T 



-.Jr^ir 



Wonderful words of Life. Words of life and beau-ty. Teach me faith and duty. Beautiful words, 
Wonderful words of Life. All so free-lj' giv - en, Wooing us to beav-en. 

W^onderfwl words of Life. Je - bus, on-ly Sav-iour, Sanc-ti-fy for-ev - er. ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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Wonderful words, Wonderful words 
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Life; Beautiful words, Wonderful words, Wonderful words of Life ! 
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Hezekiah Buttebworth. 77i€ peopfe that, sat tn darkrieta saw great light.— HLdXt. 4 : 16. 
Allegretto. _^ 



G.F. R 
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BMstet 
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1. Oh, ra-diant morn that breaks the night, And fills the East with sing - ing! Oh, bells of joy 

2. They ring from pine lands to the palms, And half the world re - joic - es. And with the a- 

3. Oh, hap - py bells, ring on, ring on ! Wide grows the GospeFs splen - dor ; Not a - ges past. 
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that greet the light, The Saviour's tri - umph ring - ing. 

ges grow their psalms. And multi - ply their voic - es. Hear them ring, joy-ful bells! Hear them ring I 

but those to come. Shall Christ his tri - bute ren - der. 



^H n\i rMif^-v^4wHF^H-tTt^HF 



r r 'r r r 



j J J J l i H i-\j^^^m 



XT ^ • *• ^9 ^ ir 

hear them ring I Let our voic - es swell the cho - rus, And the Sav - iour's tri -umph sing. 
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HURSLEY. 
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1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou art near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearie.i eyelids gently sleep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to 

rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

B Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee 1 can not live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wand 'ring child of thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice di- 
vine — 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 
John Keble, 1827. 



DENNIS. 




1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers : 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are 
one,— 
Our comforts and our bares. 

8 We share our mutual woes : 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

• Jlev. John Fawcett, 




WHAT A FRIEND. 
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1 Blessed Saviour, watch us, guard us, 

As we leave our " Sabbath home ;" 
Guide and keep us from all danger. 

Till again to thee we come. 
Though we very often wander 

Sorely tempted, prone to sin, 
Yet we pray that thou wouldst hear 
us, 

Cleanse and make us pure within. 

2 Make each spirit meek and lowlv, 

Make us leave the ways of strife ; 
Lead us in the path of duty. 

Lead us to the " better life." 
Thus we'd serve thee,blessed Saviour, 

Till we've crossed life's stormy sea. 
And with each loved friend and 
teacher. 

Ail are gathered home to thee. 



PLEYEL'S HYMN. 
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1 One with Christ I O blessed thought ! 
We are by his Spirit taught ; 

On his fulness now we live, 
Grace for grace we thence receive. 

2 One with Christ ! ye saints rejoice, 
As the objects of his choice ; 

He will every want supply. 
Willie he lives w© can not die. 

^ One with Christ ! forever one. 
Debts are paid and work is done ; 
Grace and glory both are given. 
We are on our way to heaven. 

Joseph Irons, 



SHINING SHORE. 




1 My days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger. 

Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger. 

For oh ! we stand on Jordan's strand, 
Our friends are passing over. 

And just beforelhe shining shore. 
We may almost discover. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren 

dear, 
Our distant homes discerning; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. 
For oh ! we stand, etc. 

3 Should coming days be cold and 

dark. 
We need not cea.«e our singing* 
That perfect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
For oh ! we stand, etc. 

Bev. David Nelso/n. 



SICILY. 




1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph In redeeming grace ; 

On refresli us. 
Traveling through tliis wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruils of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

Rev. WaUer Shirley. 



Bkv. S. Medley. 



I Know that my Redeemer Lives. 

I know that my Redeemer Uveth.^Joh 19 : 2&, 
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H. P. Danks. 
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1. I know that my Re-deem-er lives, Oh, glo.- ry hal - le - lu ^ jah I What comfort this sweet 

2. He lives to bless me with his love. Oh, glo-ry hal - le - lu - jah ! He l^es to plead for 

3. He lives to si-lence all my fears. Oh, glo -ry hal - le - lu - jah I He lives to y?ipe a- 
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sen- tence gives, Oh, glo 
me a • bove. Oh, glo 
way my tears, Oh, glo 



ry hal - le - lu - lah I He lives, he lives who once was 

- ry hal - le - lu - lah I He lives my hun - gry soul to 

- ry hal - le - lu - jah I He lives to calm my trou-bled 
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dead, 
feed, 
heart, 
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Oh, glo - ry hal -le - lu 
Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu 
Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu 
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• jah I He lives, my ev - er liv-ing Head, Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah I 

jah I He lives to help in time of need. Oh, glo-ry hal - le - lu -jah I 

jah I He lives all blessings to im-part. Oh, glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah 1 
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J. B. Atchinson. 
8Ioder»t«». 



Christ, the King of Zion. 

King of kings and Lord of lords.—l Tim. 6 : 15. 



R. Geo. Haixs. 




1. Hii) name hath God ex-al - ted A - bove the names of earth, No oth - er name in Iieav - en 

2. Ohrist is the ^ing of Zi - on, Of kings the one great King, And ev - ery tribe and na - tion 

3. O Christ, speed on thy kini^dom, And let thy will be done On earth, as 'tis in -heav - en, 
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Compares with its great worth ; And at the name of Je - sus, Low ev - ery knee sliall bend, And 

To him shall tribute bring ; The heathen he shall conquer. The earth from sea to sea Shall 

Where thou art King a-lone ; May ti-dings of sal - va - tion. Soon spread the earth a-round, And^ 
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ev -ery tongue con-fess him, Whose reign shall never end 1 
be his own pos -ses - sion — Yes, Christ shall Vic-tor be. 
o - ver land and o - cean. Thy praise a - lone re - sound, 



O Christ, thou King of Zi - on, We 
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We praij 



bow be - fore thy throne ; We praise thy name for-ev - er, We wor - ship thee a - lone, 
thy throne, ^ N ♦ ^ -Jj ^f^ f- I ^ 
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Worl<ing, Christ, with Thee. 

As workers together with him.— 2 Cor. 6 : 1. 



* * * * , As workers together with him.— 2 Cor. 6 : 1. W. F. S. 

1. Work-ing, O Christ, with thee. Working with thee, un-wor - thy, sin-ful, weak, Al - tho* we be ; 



i-wor - thy, sin-ful, weak, Al - tho* we be ; 

2. Sa - viour we wea-ry not, Working with thee ; As hard as thine our lot Can nev-er be. 

3. So, let us la - bor on, Working with thee, Till earth to thee is won. From sin set free. 
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Our all to thee we give; For thee a - lone we live, And by thy grace achieve. Working with thee. 
Our joy and comfort this, Thy grace suffi - cient is; This changes toil to bliss, Working with thee. 
Till men from shore to shore Keceive thee, and adore, And join us ev - er - more, Working with thee. 
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Anon. 




I've Found a Friend, 

A friend thai sticketJi, closer than a brother. —Ttoy, 18: 24. 
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Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. Tve found a Friend; oh, Buch a Friend! He loved me ere I knew him; He drew me with the 

2. IVe found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend I He bled, he died to save .me ; And not a - lone the 

3. Fve found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! All power to him is giv - en. To guard me on my 

4. I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! So kind, and true, and ten-der. So wise a Conn - sel- 
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cords of lovel And thus he bound me to him. 
gift of life. But his own self he gave me. 
on-ward course. And bring me safe to heav - en. 
lor and Guide, So miglit -y a De - fen - dcr I 
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nd *round my heart still close-ly twine Those 
Naught that I have my own I call, I 
Th 'eter - nal glo - ries gleam a - far, To 
From him who loves me now so well, What 
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ties which naught can sever, For I am his and he is mine, For-ev - er and for - ev - er. 
hold it for the Giv - er ; My heart, my strength, my life, my all. Are his, and his for.- ev - er. 
nerve my faint en-deav - or: So now to watch, to work, to war. And then to rest for - ev - er. 
power my soul can sev - er? Shall life, or death, or earth, or hell? No; I am his for - ev - er. 
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The Shining of His Face. 

I beseech tliee, show me thy glory. ^"Ex.. 33: 18. 
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1. What are the joys of earth to one Who sees the Mas - ter's face? What is the shin-ing 

2. His love has blessed* us all our days, His care each gift be -stows; He lead-eth us be- 

3. Thy care has crowned our ev-*ry hour, Be with us still, O Lord 1 First the full bud and 
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of the sun Be - side the Mas-ter*s grace? Be - fore 

side the ways Where liv - ing wa - ter flows. And if 

then the flower, Shall bios - sona at thy word. Un - to 
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the splen-dor of his worth Our 

we K)l - low in his lead, What- 

this wait - ing heart of mine Re- 
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earthly lights are dim ; We glad - ly leave the things of earth To fol - low af 
ev - er may be - fall, His gifts shall sat - is - fy each need, Suf -fi - cient un 
veal thy per - feet grace, And let me see, by love di - vine. The shin-ing of 
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ter him. 
■ to all. 
thy face. 
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Work for Your Master. 



Whatsoever thy handfindeth to do, do it with thy might.— Ecc\. 9: 10. 
P. P. Bliss. (Refrain by Paulina.) 



James McGbanahan. 
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1. Work for your Master, work while you may, Broad is the field be - fore you — Sweet Ih the dawn of 

2. Speak for your Master, speak while you may, Now, while the world will hear you ; It shall be giv-en 

3. Sin^ for your Mas-ter, sing of his love; Sing of the mer-cies giv - en; Song is the language 
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life's ear-ly day, Beam-ing in l)eau - ty o'er you. 

what you shall say, Feel-ing his pres-ence near you. Work till the toil of the day is done ; 

of saints a - bove. Song is the breath of heav - en. 
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speak of the sin for - giv - en ; Sing of the star-ry crown to be won ; Pray till you praise in heaven. 



^^T t tj_j^ ^ 



opyright, 1877, by J. Church & Co. 



m 



In the Cross of Christ We Glory. 
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Qod forbid that I should glory save in the Cross qf our Lord Jews Christ,— Qnl, 6 : 14. 
8iB John Bowbxkg. 
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1. In the cross of Christ we glo - ry, Tow'ring o*er the wrecks of time ; All the light of sa - cred 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take us, Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, Nev-er shall the cross for- 

3. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied ; Peace is there that knows no 
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CHORUS, 
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sto - 
sake 
mea 



ry Gathers 'round its head sub - lime. 

us; Lol it glows with peace and joy. Tis the cross of our sal-ya-tion, May we 

sure, Joys that through all time a - bide. 
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it more and more, And with heavenly ex-ul - ta-tion. Sing its glo-ries o'er and o'er. 
f 
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G. Thmno. 



Listen While we Sing. 

To the praise of the glory of his grace,— E^h. 1 : 6. 



H. WiLHELM. 
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1. Sav-iour, bless -ed Sav-iour, List - en while we sing; 

2. Near-er, ev - er near - er, Christ, we draw to thee ; 

3. Great, and ev - er great - er Are thy mer - cies here ; 



Hjearts and voic - es rais - ing 
Deep in ad - o - ra - tion, 
True and ev - er - last - ing 
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Prais-es to our King. All we have to of - fer, All we hope to be — 
Bend - ing low the knee. Thou for ouV re - demp - tion Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Are the glo - ries there, Where no pain or sor - row, Toil or care is known ; 
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Bod - y, soul and spir - it, All we yield to thee. 
Thou, that we might fol - low. Hast gone up on high. 
Where the an - gel le - gions Cir - cle round thy throne. 
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Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying b*er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind ur. 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won.. 
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Tell Me More About Jesus. 

Be 8haU testify of tne.— John 15 : 26. 
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James McGranahan. 



1. 'Tis known on earth and heaven too, 'Tis sweet to me be-cause 'tis true, The old, old sto-ry 



1. 'Tis known on earth and heaven too, 

2. When overwhelmed with unbe - lief. When burdened with a blinding grief. Come kindly then to 

3. And when the Glo-ry - land I see. And take the place prepared for me. Thro' endless years my 
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is e'er new ; Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. 
my re - lief ; Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. Tell me more a - bout Je - bus. Tell me more 
song shall be, . Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. 
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a - bout Je - sus ; Him would I know who loved me so ; Tell me more a - bout Je - sus. 



^ 






I 



Hr D D r^' |> ' \ v D -^ u 



Uigfeed^y \!joJjV LV 



Copyright, 1877, by J. ChurcE A Co. 



28 



Rev. J. B. ATCBIN80N. 



I'll Praise my Redeemer. 

In thy name ihaU they tejoiee aU the day, —Ps. 89 : 16. 



W. P. Shrbwin. 
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1. ni praise my Bedeemer, when morn's early sunshine Is hiding the stars in the brightness of day ; 

2. ril praise my Redeemer when sun-set is gild-ing With rich golden splendor the clouds in the west; 
8. ni praise my Bedeemer for - ey - er and ev t er, From morning till evening his love will I sing ; 
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When night with her shadows, from meadow and mountain Before the bright day -beams is hasting away. 
When day with her beauty in darkness is fading, And, weary with toiling, man welcomes sweet rest. 
And when with the .white-robed I'm welcomed in glory, I'll shout hallelu-jahs to Je- sub, my King I 
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I'll praifie my Bedeemer, my King and my Saviour, Qive glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain; 
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I'll Praise my Redeemer. Concluded. 
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rttriintt ^ m 



It 



On earth and in heav'n, with the saints and the angels, Sing glad halle-la - jahs a-gain and a - gain ! 



^ .^^j trt^-hhM ^ 



ti^ 



l\r'\ I I y^ ^ 
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f^ 



U:^ L. A. L. B. 



Looking up to Jesus. 

Look unto me and be ye mved.—Isei. 45 : 22. 



P. P. Bliss. 



|A-li-f^N^=^a^5Ij~pE^^^^ 



1. Lit -tie hearts and little hands, Given up to Je - bus; On-1^ waiting his commands, Looking 

2. Lit -tie lives and precious loves, Given up to Je - bus; Waiting till his Spirit moves. Looking 

3. Ev-er read-y to * o - bey, Giv-en up to Je - sus; Willing -ly to work and pray, Looking 

-ft ^. N r* I .^ ft 1 ft-r4^ ^—r^ ^ 



*^ fr UA J J Hj ^ J . -^ - J i 7 



I 



^ 




ZJ74 p i> ^^ CilQ £ 



■ }^ ^ \^ li t 



f ^ \ u u u 




up to Je - sus. 

up to Je-sus. Lookingup, Looking up, Looking up to Je - sus, Looking up to Je-sus. 

up to Je - sus. 



M # ,/3 



Ki',n i ,'-M!^ 



- ff f. 7 



^ p. f . 7 
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Come Nearer. 



G. F. R. 

Con inoto. 



Draw nigh urUo my wul and redeem tt.-rFs. 69 : 18. 



G.P. R. 



1^ jh m^on oMoi>o» 



itet=j4 3 



^P 



^ 



3=?=^ 



1. Come near-er, near-er still; 

2. Less way-ward let me be, 



•* — * 



"r-^-^ 



I-«t not ihy light de - part, But break this stub-born will 
More yielding and more mild; In hum - ble trust, to thee 



m 



^^ 



^ 



CHOBUS. 



h':i i'L^:i: l ^i l '''t^^^N=f^^^jV^^ P 



And melt this ston - y heart. Come near - er, come near - er, 
More like a lov - ing child. 



O Ho - ly One! to me, 



-jit / J . I J --|^4^ f^i^if tp — p 



i=^ 



g^ 



fl'HVMip^ilii i jTjJi 



And near - er, still near - er, Oh ! draw my soul to thee. 

^ I In /ts 



HT]^' ^ n^_^M =u=i^ 



3 Ohj may I have, each dajr. 

Less of the world and sin, 
And more of thee, I pray, 
To rule and reign within. 

4 And so may all be thine. 

My life, my service free. 
And may thy life be mine 
Through all eternity. 
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Oh, Come and Work for Jesus. 

Being not a forgetful hearer, but a doer qf the wmL— James 1 : 25. 
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W. F. 8. 



m^^- 
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^ 



^^-t 



F 



1. Oh, come and work for Je - sus, With cheer-ful hearts and true, And tell the love of 

2. Come, let us work for Je - bus, WeVe ma - ny jew - els rare To gath -er yet for 

f ^^« rw-T^ M f' ^ 






^^m 



^- 



^ 



^ 



± 



I 



m 



^ 1 ^ j j i j j 



m: 



^y^TtrV} 



^ 



s 



Je - sus, Who bled and died for you. Oh, come and work for Je - mu^ In sun -shine 
Je - BUS, To crown our la - bors there ; Then let us work for Je - sus, Be - fore the 



^-p4^ ^^ ^^1^-P-f 



^ 



*T r r- 



|63.44 ^-^4J4J^^J-j-^H=^ j i, i \ ^ 



m 



or in rain ; The seed you sow in weak - ness. Shall not be sown in vain, 
sun goes down ; . WeVe hearts to win for Je - bus, Ere we can wear a crown. 



^^ ^ HHF=^^^f [ I f \ \' ^m 



By permiMion, 
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The Morning Light. 

Behold, I come quickly, and my reward i8 with fn«.— Rev. 22 : 12 



J. R.M. 



^^m 



^y?^^^^^^=?yH=^^ ; ^' 1 /' J' i j^ 



B 



^7 ^ 



1. The morning light is surely growing brighter, The star of Bethlehem, how pure its gen - tie r^y; 

2. Ho I every one mat thirsteth, take the waters ! Behold the precious bread of life for all that will; 

3. The time foretold is daily drawine nearer, When' Christ will show us plainly of the Father's love; 



TCTITF P f'Ult UlU 



^ 



^ 



r.r c c 



gAj ' i j j J . J/ i i-f=FTr \ : ^t frr\i' i i- 1 j, i 



T 



Th..w.. jLr .™.„, .....-..,. ,... ...... „™™_.^ .,. 

The Fount of Bighteousness, O sons and daughters, Your longing, hun - gry, thirsting souls can nil. 



is growing clearer, light - er. And soon will dawn the bless-ed, per-fect day. 



And saints his will, with vision growing clear - er, Shall do 

- t ^ <: 



on earth as done in heaven a - bove. 



r>h\t\f h M 



C-f^ - ff ^-ft1 



^^ 



5=F=5=r 



jAj^ l j i i..i \ ¥^ i' li j'j'lj j-iii^^^^ 



At last the veil for us is rent a-sun-der, The Spir-it speaketh as it nev - er spake be - fore ; 
Come un-to him, all ye that toil and labor. And ye who are with heavy loads of sin op-pressed ; 
See now the waiting harvest standing thickly. And lo I the Master is the Prince of Beth-le - hem ; 



m 
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^ 



Copyright, 1881, by J. Church & Co. 



i 



The Morning Lighti Concluded. 



33 
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^^ 
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3^ 



ic 
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^ 



We see and hear, we feel a thrill of won - der, To find the Mas - ter knocking at the door. 
Now learn to serve the Lord and love thy nei^fhbor, And he will give your wea-ry spir - its rest. 
Make ready all ! be-hold he com-eth quick-ly, To gar - ner for the New *fe - ru - sa - lem ! 

P P p ti ^ ^ _ . , . 

I I I 1 • a— rl P M . ' i ^ ^ 



3^ 
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^^=g=g^^^ ^ 
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-V — ^ 



HE2EEKTAR BXJTTBRWORTH. 
_U Allecrctt 



n Jj, Allegretto. 



Form Your Mission Bands, 

(Suitable before the collpotlon.) 



G. F. R. 



^ 
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^ 



V-T^- 



»i^^*-T:r 



1. Form, form your mission bands. Children, children; Send, send to heathen lands The Saviour^s name. 

2. Pray, pray for its suc-cea.^. Children, children, That it the world may bless With Jesus' name. 

3. Shine, lit-tle ta-pers bright, Children, children; Ye may a thousand light In Je - sus* name. 



m 



bhme, lit-tle ta-pers brigi 



■0 » — F »— -F * ; ■» — « — m — m-i-m — , 1 — c- 

r — r~ ^1 — ^ T — r^~ - I — I — \rTv ^ -S — L- ^ 



i 
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^»- 



Sing, sing the Gos-pel, sing Children, children. Till 'round the world shall ring The Sa-vionr's 
Send, send its jo V8 a-broad, Children, children, Give, give the gold of God For Je - sus* 
Who spread the light divine. Children, children. They as the stars shall shine For ev - er - 
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name, 
namei. 
morco 
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PENPIEIiD. 



^^^^ 



1 A Friend there is— your voices loin 

Ye saints, to praise liis name f 
Whose truth and kindness are di- 
vine, 
Whose love— a constant flame. 

2 When most we need his helping 

hand, 

This Friend is always near; 
With heaven and earth at his com- 
mand, 

He waits to answer prayer. 

t And if our dearest comforts fall 
Before his sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all, 
Himself he gives us still ! 

Joseph Swain, 

WHAT A FRIEND. 



^^^^^^ 



1 What a Friend we have in Jesus, 

All our Kins and griefe to bear ! 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer ! 
O what peace we ofien forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear- 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations ! 

Is there trouble anywiiere? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
Can we And a Friend so faithful. 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord In prayer. 



NETTLETON, 



^^^^^g 



1 Hail ! ray ever-blessed Jesus, 

Only Thee I wish to sing ! 
To my soul Thy name is precious, 

Thou my Prophet,Priest and King.. 
Oh, what mercy flows from heaven ! 

Oh, what joy and happiness ! 
Love I much ? I've much forgiven ; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin 

Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 
Swift destruction still pursuing. 

Till my Saviour passed that way. 
Witness, all ye hosts of heaven, 

My Redeemer's tenderness ; 
Love I much ? I've much forgiven ; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 

John Wingrove. 

HE LEADETH ME. 



#i-^. ;-jJI^J^ 



1 He leadeth me! Oh! blessed thought. 
Oh! words with heavenly comfort 

fraught; 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be. 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me ! 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest 

gloom, [bloom, 

Sometimos where Eden's Dowers 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea — 
Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me ! 

3 Lord I would clasp Thy hand in 

mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine — 
Content, whatever lot I see. 
Since 'tis my Qod that leadeth me. 

Hev, J, JET. OUmore, 



GREBNVILLB. 




1 Always with us, always with us— 

Words of cheer and words of love; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 

From his dwelling-place above; 
With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none, 
Telling us tliat in the future 

Golden harvests shall be won. 

2 With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 

Stilling every anxious fear. 
With us in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream; 
Lighting up the steps to glory 

With salvation's radiant beam. 

E. H, Nevin. 



STOCKWELL. 




1 Now the sowing and the weeping. 

Working hard and waiting long ; 
Afterward, the golden reaping, 
Harvest nome and grateful song. 

2 Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing: 

Scattered blossom, bleeding shoot! 
Afterward, the plenteous bearing 
Of the Master^ pleasant fruit. 

3 Now, the long and toilsome duty- 

Stone by stone to carve and bring : 
Afterward, the perfect beauty 
Of the palace of the King ! 

F, R, HavergaL 



Frederick Whttfhsld. 



I Need Thee, Precious Jesus. 

Be that hath the am hath Hfe.—1 John 5 : 12. 



35 



H. P. Danks. 



j gjijjj i J urrnrtrv^ ^^^^: 



1. I need thee, precious Je - BUS) For I am ver-y poor; A stranger and a pil-grim, I 

2. I need thee, precious Je - bus, I need a friend like thee, A friend to soothe and pit - 7, A 



^ 



I I I Jg i- 



:^- 



:J= 



fesa 



£ 



¥=^ 



^E^ 



ii±i: 



F 



-I 1 



m^^ 



jj i i\^ i 



4- 



^ 



have no earth-ly store ; I need the love of Je - bus 
friend to care for me: I need the heart of Je - bus 



^ 



C l l < !f 



m 



_ajk^ 



To cheer rue on my way, 
To feel each anx-ious care, 



f=4=^ 



^ 



EE 



P^ 



g^ 



f 



r 



To gaide my doubting footsteps, To be mj strength and stay. 
To tell_my ev-ery tri - al, And all my sor - rows share. 



fcferr 



S 



fe 



P=±^=f= 



-1 — h 



5^ 



-^^-.^-i 



^1 
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3 I need thee, precious Jesus, 

I need thee day by day. 
To fill me with thy fullness, 

To lead me on my way: 
I need the Holy Spirit 

To teach me what I am, 
To show me more of Jesus 

And point me to the Lamb. 
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W. A. S. 



1^ 



I Follow the Footsteps of Jesus. 

He thatfoUoweth me 8?uiU not walk in darkness. -nJohn 8 : 12. 



Rev. W. a. Spenceb. 



^ 



^Pi 



;fe£ 



P^ 



^ 



^*=f 



^ 



1. I fol -low the footsteps of Je -bus, my Lord, His Spir- it doth, lead me a - long; 

2. A lep - er he found me, pol - lut - ed by sin, From which he a - lone can set free ; 

3. A cap-tive in woe, to my pris-on of night TheMas-ter has o - pened the door; 

4. Proclaim it, 'tis done, full pal-va - tion is wrought For sin - ners from sor - row and woe; 



BB 



?=TM^ 



b [ \ p^ ^ 
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^^^ 



rr 
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^p 



I walk in the pathway made plain by his word. 
He spake but the sentence, " I will, be thou clean," 
Shout aloud my deliverance ye an - gels of light. 
Sing aloud of his grace who my paidon has bought, 

^ ^ tl 



And he fills all my soul with this song. 
And he in-stant-ly pu - ri - fied me. 
Praise his name, oh my soul, ev-er - more. 
For His blood washes whiter than snow 1 



^ 
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r=^ 



V u 



CHOBrS. 



^ 



Glo - ry to God. my spir- it is free, Glo - ry to God, he pu-ri-fies me; I'm 



Glo - ry 



God, my spir - it 






r=r^ 



By permisaioa. 



I 



fe£ 



I Follow the Footsteps of Jesus. Concluded. 
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^^ 
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walk - ing the thom-path, but joy - lul I'll be While fol - low - ing Je - sup, my Lord. 






J. S.1I. 



Gio. J. Deck. 



Jesus, Thy Name I Love. 



lay be n««>d «■ m Treble and Alto Poet. 






fy^ 



1. Je-RU8, thy name I love-^ Je - bus, my Lord — All oth-er names above, Je -sus, my Lord; 

2. Thou blesned Son of God— Je - bus, my Lord — Hast bought me with thy blood, Jesus, my Lord; 

3. Then un-to thee I flee, Je - sus, my Lord ; Thou wilt my ref - uge be, Je -sus, my Lord ; 

4. Soon thou wilt come again, Je-sus, my Lord ; I shall be hap - py then, Je -sus, my Lord ; 



^ 



feE 



^: ^iz::^ :=i^==:p=4==: i— ^^^ ^ 



1= 



^ 



=g=qp 



oil, thou art all to me, Nothing to please I see,' Nothing a - part from thee, Je-sus, my Lord. 
Oh, how great is thy love, All oth - er names above. Love that \ dai-ly prove, Je - sus, my I^ord. 
What need I now to fear? What earthly mef or care? Since thou art everywhere, Jesus, my Lord, 
When thy blest face I see, Then I shall like thee be, Dwell evermore with thee, Je - sus, my I^ord. 



^ 
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« « « 

Tenderly. 



^m 



Soft Music is Stealing. 

And we declare unto you glad tidings.— ActE IS : 82. 



^^ 



R. Geo. Haus. 



^i 
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lifcij: 



=C 
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^«^-^: 



1. Soft, soft mil - sic is stealing, Sweet, sweet lingers the strain; Glad, glad tidings re-veal-ing. Telling 

2. Hope, hope, fair and en-during, Joy, joy, bright as the day; Love, love, heaven in - sur-ing, Sweetly 

3. Come, come, all things are waiting. Now, now come at his call ;• Soon, soon love may ceaM pleading. Come, while 
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^^^^^ 
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of mer-cy a - gain. 

in-vite« you a - way. Soft, sweet lingers the strain, Telling glad ti -dings of mer-cy a - gain. 

there's mercy for a lL 
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For last Tcrse only. 



y=t 
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Soft, sweet, lin - gers the strain, Sin-nerf you nev - er may hear it 
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p. p. Buss. 



Come, Come and See. 

PhCip mith unto him, Come and Me.— Joha 1 : 46. 



30 

James McGranahan. 
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5?^ 



Ut=3t 



1. Hear the gos-pel in - vi - ta - tion, Come, come and pee: Take a full and free sal - va - tion, 

2. Come and see, 'tis Je- sus call - ing, Come, come and see; Come and see, the shades are fall-ing, 

g : g — ^T g # g /ir "^ '^T^ ^ ■ € : g — f t -9 — ^ — *-^ 
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il «L 



■ ^ -gL ' ' " ' '■ ' ' ' '-^* ' * * * ' ^ J. 

Come, come and see. Send a -broad the proc - la - ma - tion— Sing the song to ev-'ry na-tion, 
Come, come and see. 

J^s — • jg m-£ c m « tf m « N. 
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Je - 8US Christ and his sal-va - tion, Come, come and see. 



feffl^zn^HrH 



Copyright, 1877, by J. Chnrch A Co. 



3 Ere the paths of life grow dreary, 

Come, come and see ; 
^eavj laden, weak and weary. 
Come, come and see. 

4 We have found him and the glory, 

Come, come and see; T 
Come and help to sing the stor£LC 
Come, come and see. ^ 



40 



Gome to the Saviour. 



I 



i^ 



ETiie>tly. 



Sufffr Utile children to come unto wi«.— Luke 18 : 16. 



Q. F. R. 



s 
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%J # ^ ^9—:^ — ir-— — *— <y -J — ^ . # 9 9 • 9 Zf — ^9 ^T-JI-jj: 

1. Come to the Saviour, make no de-lay, Here in liia word he shows us the way; Here in our midst he's 

2. "Suffer the children 1" Oh, hear his voice; Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, And let us free - ly 

3. Think once again, he's with us to-day ; Heed now his blest commands and obey; Hear now his ac -cents 
^ f ' P f^—rf^ ^ * f f f S — r J /. ^ft g g -i f J* • -^— P — rf ^ ' f ^ ^ 
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r 



ciiOBm. 
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:::5Z25: 



standing to-day, Ten-der - ly say-ing, " Come." 

make him our choice; Do not delay, but come. Joy-ful, joy - ful will the meeting be. When firoa sin our 

ten-der - ly say, " Will you, my children, Come?" 



^^^3^^ B^;4-ffi4miEFf^ ^ 



r-^T-T-r- 






m 



hearts are pure and free; And we shall gath-er, Sav-iour, ^ith thee, In our e-ter-nal home. 

^ P P F P- — r^* • * f -..^ ^— r^ f * f P — rJi J^. J^ g •— r-fS— 2- 
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By permissioii. 



J. R. m.m 



Jesus is Calling, 

Follow thou me.—dohu 21 : 22. 
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J. R. M. 
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1. Je - 8UB is call-ing, "Fol - low me, fol - low me," bweetly he's call-ing, "Come and follow 

2. Je - 8118 i8 call-ing, " Fol - low me, fol - low me," Ten-der - ly call-ing, " Come and follow 
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me; " Heav-en's doors are o - pened wide; There is room for all in - side; Come, O come with 
me;" O why long - er will you stray From the true and liv - ing way? Fol-low Je -^sus 

fc h -J^-&- b 1 , r^-^-^ («- 
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him a - bide, 
while you may, 



Who has died for thee. 
Till his face you see. 



^^ ^^=^=4=^^ 



^ 
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3 Jesus is calling, 

" Follow me, follow me; " 
Earnestly calling, 

" Come and follow me." 
Jesus 1 Saviour ! I will come I 
From thee I Ml no longer roam; 
Till I reach thy heavenly home, 

I will folloj„|§§%y vjw^^vi'- 
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Edw. J. Armstrong. 



m 



^ 



Oh, the Debt of Love. 

For Ma great love wherewith he loved im.— Eph. 2 : 4. 



W. F. S. 






=^^=? 



V" ^ ^ V 



1. All my life the Lord hath led me ; All my 

2. Oh, how ten - der - ly he brought me O'er the 

3. As I am, O Sav-iour, take me ! The' a 



^1 



j^-hi-i 



life his lov-ing care 'Midst the wil - der-ness hath 

toilsome, dang'rous way ; With his own dear blood he 

sin - ner, save me, Lord I Cleanse my soul from sin, a|id 
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fed me ; 
bought me ; 
make me 



Still his hands my ways pre-pare. 
How can I his love re - pay? 
Pure in spir - it by thy word. 



Oh, the debt of love I owe him! Debt no gold 



^^=±-^1^ ^^^^^^ ^^ 
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re - pay; If I can but -see 



and know him. He my sin will waph a - way. 
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SWEET HOUR OP PRAYER. 



fc 



m r^jii.J\^.^ \ 



1 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer ! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes 

known ; 
In seasons of distress and grief. 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer, swe^t hour of 

prayer ! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage tbn waitinsr soul to bless : 
And since he bids me seek hla face, 
Believe his word and trust his grace, 
1 '11 cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of 

prayer. Hev. W. W, Walfwrd, 

RETREAT. 




1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every Hwelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

'Tls found beneath tlie mercy-seat. 

2 Tliere Is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gl idne<s on our heads; 

A place than all beside more sweet, 
It Is the blood-bought mercy -seat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend, 

Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend : [meet 

Though sundered far, by faith they 

Around one common mercy -seat. 

Rev. U, StoweU. 



FEDERAL STREET. 




1 They pray the best who pray and 

watch, [pray» 

Thev watch the best who watch and 

They hear Christ's fingers on the latch, 

Wiiether he comes by night, or day. 

2 Whether they guard the gates and 

watch, 
Or, patient, toil for him, and wait, 
They near his fingers on the latch, 
If early he doth come, or late. 

8 With trembUng Joy they hall thehr 
Lord, 
And haste his welcome feet to kiss, 
While he, well pleased, doth speak the 
word 
That thrills them with unending 
bliss. Itev. E, Hopper, 

OLIVET. 




1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal Inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

Bay Palmer ^ D. D, 



BETHANY. 



Pi* 
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1 Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee ! 
E'en tho' it be a cross 

That raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God. to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Tho' like the wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone : 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

8 There let m^ way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee. 

Mr9. Sarah F. Adanu» 



CROSS AND CROWN. 




1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free ? 
No, there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 The consecrated cross I'll bear. 

Till death shall set me free ; 
And then go home, my crown to 
wear. 
For there's a crown for me ! 

Tho8, Shepherd, 
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P. P. Bliss. 



The Good News. 

The promise is unto you and to your chUdren.—Acta 2: 89. 

N-K- 



H. R. Palmer. 
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1. I've heard the good news in the Gospel, It makes me so happy and free, That Jesus re-mem-bers the 

2. Sometimes when I walk in the darkness. My pathway I hardly can see, But trusting " Our Father in 

3. He tells me that soon I shall see him, I wonder how long it will be ; He's gone to prepare me a 
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chil - dren, I know he will care for me ; 
Heav -en," I know he will choose for me; 
man - sion, I know he will come for me; 



I know he will care for me, for me, I 
I know he will choose for me, for me, I 
I know he will come for me, for me, I 
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The Good News. Concluded. 
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know he will care for me ; Yes, Je -bus re - members the chil-dren, I know he will care for me. 
know he will choose for me; But trusting "Our Father in Heav- en,'* I know he will choose for me. 
know he will come for me ; He's gone to pre-pare me a man-sion, I know he will come for me. 




Fannie Chadwtck. 



^ 



I am a Little One. 



Take heed that ye despise not one of thes^e little ones.— Matt. 18 : 10. 
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G. F. R. 
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1. I am a lit - tie one, But Je-sus knows me; My lit - tie feet must run Where Jesus sliows me. 

2. I hayl a lit - tie heart, But it keeps sinning! Je-sus must help me start From the be-gin-ning. 

3. My little tongue must raii^e Jesus' high glo-ry ; So through my lit-tle days I'll tell his sto- ry. 
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LOWER LIGHTS. 




1 Brightly beams our Father's mercy 

From his lighthouse evermore, 
But to us he gives the keeping 
Of the lights along the shore. 

Chortts * 
Let the lower lights be burning, 

Send a gleam across the wave I 
Some poor fainting, struggling seaman 

You may rescue, you may save. 

2 Dark the night of sin has settled ; 

Loud the angry billows roar • 

Eager eyes are watching, longing, 

For the lights along the shore. 

Chorus. 

8 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother ! 
Some poor sailor tempest tost, 
Trying now to make the harbor, 

In the darkness may be lost! 
P. P. BUs8, Chorus, 

NUREMBURG. 
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1 Holy Bible ! book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine ! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am ; 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit; 

8 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death : 

John BurUm, 



JEWELS. 




1 When he cometh, when he cometh 

To make up his jewels, 
All his Jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and his own.— 

Chorus : 
Like the stars of the morning, 
His bright crown adorning. 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for his crown. 

2 He will gather, he will gather, 

The gems for his kingdom : 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones. 
His loved and his own,— Chorus. 

3 Little children, little children, 

Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
s loved and his own. 



MISSIONARY HYMN. 



fel3a ^j=^£±^ 



Hisl 



Itev.W. O. Gushing. 



JESUS LOVES ME. 



h 



■^ ^ftf m 



1 I am so glad that our Father in 

heaven [given; 

Tells of his love in the book he has 
Wonderful things In the Bible I see ; 
This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me. 

Refrain— I am so glad, etc. 

2 Though I forget him and wander 

away, . ;, ^ • 

Still doth he love me wherever I stray; 
Back to his dear loving arms would I 

When iVemember that Jesus loves 
me. Chorus, 

P. P. Bliss, 



1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand. 

Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand— 

From many an ancient river, 
From many a oalmy plain, 

They call us to deliver 
Their land from error's chain. 

2 Shall we whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom ftx)m on high- 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation— O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

Bishop Heber, 



ARLINGTON. 




1 How precious is the»book divine. 

By inspiration given ; . 
Bright as a lamp Its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vaW of tears ; 
And life, and light, and joy imparts, 
To calm our anxious fears. 

8 This lamp through all the tedious 
night r^r^lr 

Of life, shall guide our way. 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

£«v. John Fnwcett, 



Hezekiah Butterworth. 
Andantino, 



Arise with Joy and Sing. 

The wJtole earth UfuU of his ptory.— Isaiah 6 : 8. 
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Geo. p. Root. 
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1. A - ripe with joy and sing The triumphs of our King; To fill the world with love, Im-man-uel 

2. His Name on ev - 'ry air The sails of commerce bear ; To fill the earth with peace Im-man-uel 

3. The world is ver - y blest ! All bright in east and west The Grospel spreads its li.G:ht — Im-man-uel 
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. Each year with brighter rays Shine forth the Gob - pel days ; To 

. In wid - er cir - cles sweet. Each year a - round his feet The 

. The hea - then now for - sake Their shrines for Je - bus' sake, Their 
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fill the world with praise Immanuel comes I ^ 

hap - py lands re-peat " Immanuel comes !'' Immanuel comes ! 

gold - en i -dels break ; Immanuel comes I 

f r r rip ^ ^ - ^ ^ ^ 
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comes ! . 
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His ransomed armies march 
'Neath heaven's triumphal arch ; 
To fill the world with truth 

Immanuel comes! 
All nations yet shall ring 
The bells of peace, and sing 
The victories of our King — 
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Come to the Saviour To-day. 



E. R. Latta. 




-M- 



BduM, now is the day of scUvcUion. — 2 Cor. 6 : 2. 

4 
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C. C. CA8B. 
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1. Come to the Sav-iour to - day ! Trusting-ly, lov-icg - ly come; Turn to the Lord while you may, 

2. Come to the Sav-iour to - day I List to his dear, lov-ing call; He wiU not turn you a - way, 

3. Come to the Sav-iour to- day 1 Je - bus invites you to come; Do not a moment de - lav, 
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Do not in wick-ed-ness roam. Sa - tan will strive to en-tice you, Do not his promis - es heed ; 
He will ac-cept of yon all. Love him and faithfully serve him, As he hasgiv-en command, 
Look toward tlie heavenly home. Tread not in ways of tempta-tion, Leading to sor-row and sin. 




If you are led to be-lieve him, You will be wretched indeed. Come 
And he will take you to glo - ry. In his dear presence to stand. 
Walk in tlie way that is nar - row. Quickly the journey begin. 



to the Say 



lour, 
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Come to the Saviour To-day. Concluded, 
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Rep. ppi. ttft«r last T«rse. 



fe 



w 



-fej 



s 



i 



F 



-*-#- 



Glad his commands to obey, 
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Glad his com mands, his e»mBudi to obey ; On, 



Come to the Sav - iour, Come to the Saviour to-day. 
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come, Come to the Saviour, come to theSaviour to-day. 



Our Father in Heaven. 

After tkU manner, ther^ore, pray ye.— Matt 6 : 9. 



H. P. Banks. 
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1. Our Father in heaven, We hallow thy name ; May thy kingdom ho - ly On earth be the same 1 

2. Forgive our transgressions, And teach us to know That humble compassion That pardons each foe; 
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Oh, give to us dai - ly Ourpor-tion of bread; It is' from thy boun-ty That all must be fed. 
Keep us from temptation, From weakness and sin ; And thine be the glo-ry For-ev - er. A-men, 
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J. R. M. 
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Sweetly the Saviour is Calling. 

Him that cometh to me ItviU in no wise cast <m<.— John 6 : 37. 

— \ — 



J. R.M. 
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1. Sweet-ly the Sav - iour is call - ing, Is call - ing for thee; 

2. Come, for his mer - cy shall fail not, His prom-ise is sure; 
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Soft on the ear it is 
Foes of thy soul shall pre- 

f f f f f , 
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D. C. Sweet-ly the Sav - iour is, etc. 
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come, come to 
flock is se - 
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All that are way-worn and 

0, then, now list to his 
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Come, 
No 



^^ 



come and rest; 
more de - lay; 



All that are sad and un-cheer - y. Come and be blest. 
He shall sup-ply all your need-iug, Now and for aye. 
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Seeking to Save. 
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P. P. B. 



SEMI CHORCK. 



The Son 0/ Man is come to seek and to save that which was to«<.— Luke W : 10. 



P. P. Blisb. 
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1. Ten-derly the Shepherd, O'er the mountain cold, Goes to bring his lost one Back to the fold. 

2. Pa-tiently the own - er Seeks With earnest care. In the dust and darkness Her treasure rare. 

3. Loving-ly the Fa-tber Sends tlie news around: "He once dead nowliveth — Once lost is found." 




VHORVK. 



fea 



^ 



Trr-t: 



B^£ 



— N— +- 



[z:*^» • i -i i -l- g^si 



3tiie: 



■H ^mm 



'tis Je - BUS Seek-ing to save. 
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Seek-ing to save, Seeking to save; Lost one. 
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Seek - ing to save, Seek - ing to save : Lost one, 'tis Je - sus Seek - ing to save. 
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By permission. 
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H. BUTTEBWOBTH. 
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Church of Christ. 

Eoen as Christ ia the head of the ChurcK—Eph. 5 : 23. 



Q. F. R. 
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1. O Church of Christ, our bleat a-bode, Ce - les - tial grace is thine; Thou art the dwell- ing- 

2. Church of Christ, Church of Christ, I came to thee for rest, And found it mdre than 

3. When-e'er I come to thee in joy, Whene'er I come in tears. Still at the gate called 
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place of God, The gate of joys di - vine. 

earth - ly peace, To be Im - man-uel's guest. Where'er for me the sun may set, Wher- 

Beau - ti - ful, My ris - en Lord ap - pears. 
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ev - er I may dwell, 
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.y heart shall nev • er more for-get Thy courts, Im-man -u - el. 
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From the Cantata, *' Undeb thb Palms/' by permtsBion. 



M. E. Sebtoss. 
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We Will Love Jesus. 

We love him hecauae he first loved i«.— 1 John 4 : 19. 
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C. G. Cabb. 
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1. Je - BUS loves the lit -tie children, Takes them gen - tly by the h^nd, Says that in his 

2. Je - sus calls the lit - tie children, Sweet - ly calls them to his side. Bids them in his 

3. Je -BUS bless -es lit -tie children; If they try to do his will, He will bring them 

f—M m -m r-0 ^ f" 1 r-^ ^ ^ 
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CHORUS. 
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Fa - ther*s king-dom They shall with the an - gels stand. 

foot - steps fol - low, Says that he will be their guide. Oh, we will love Je - sus, 

safe to heav - en, And each soul with glo - ry fill. 
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Yes, we will love Je-sus, Yes, 



we will love Je - sus Be-cause he loves the chil-dren so. 
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Carefully, Tearfully. 



Rev. George Duppield, D. D. Looking for the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ.— JvLde 21. 



p. p. Bltbs. 
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1. Care - ful - ly, tear - ful - ly, will I draw nigh, Up- ward to Cal - va - ry lift - ing mine eye; 

2. Care - ful - ly, tear - iu\ - ly, will I draw nigh, Up - ward to Cal - va - ry lift - ing mine eye ; 

3. Care - ful - ly,. tear - ful - ly, will I draw nigh. Up - ward to Cal - va - ry lift - ing mine eye ; 
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Mer - cy for all in the Sav - lour to see, Mer - cy a - bound-ing, a - bounding for me. 
Mer - cy for all in the Sav - iour to see, Mer - cy a - bound-ing, a - bounding for me. 
Mer - cy for all in the Sav - iour to see, Mer - cy a - bound-ing, a - bounding for me. 
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There would I see all the Fa-ther re -vealed, Faith-ful and true all the prom-is - es sealed; 
Beau - ti - ful feet on the mountain that bring Ti - dings, glad ti -dings from Is - ra - ePs King ; 
Ma - ny the conflict thro' which he has passed, End - ed his sor-row-ful jour-ney at last; 
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Carefully,- Tearfully. Concluded. 
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Gift, of all gifts the most loved and a - dored, 
Peace, and sal - va - tion, and par - don di - vine, 
Wound-ed his head, and his hands, and his feet, 



Je - sua, a - noint-ed the Sav-iour and Lord. 
Joy of all joys, that sal - va-tion is mine. 
Finished ! he cries, and his work is com-plete. 
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Come Ye ! 



J. R. M. And let him that is athinst coto«.— Rev. 22 : 17, J. R. M. 

1. Come ye I come ye I To the heavenly wa - ters ; Come ye I come ye ! Drink and thirst no more. 
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1. Come ye I come ye I To the heavenly wa - ters ; Come ye I come ye ! Drink and thirst no more. Oh, 

2. Come ye I come ye! Saith the Ev-er - Lov-ing; Come ye! come ye I Hear his hless-ed call. Oh, 
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Come ye ! come ye ! All earth's nonfl and daughters. Every want sup-ply-ing From a bonndleRS store. 
Come ye I come ye I All his goodness proving, Wait, oh, wait no long-er, He invites you all. 



^ 



42. t: 



i 



fcr^z 



^^^ 



-U H 1 1— 



S 






E^ 



^ 



^i 



Copyright, Ugl, by 3. Ohnrch * Co. 



56 



Uaby D. Jams. 



Companionship with Josus. 

JestM himae^drew near, and went with (Aem.~Luke 24: 15. 
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1. Oh, bless -ed fel - low-ship di-vinel Oh, joy siipreme - ly sweet! Compan - ionship with 

2. Vm walk-ing close to Je - sus' side, — So close that I can hear The soft - est whispers 

3. I know his sheltering wings of love Are al - ways o'er me spread, And tho' the storms may 
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Je - sus here, Makes life with bliss re - plete. In u - nion with the j)ur - est one I 
of his love, — In fel - low-ship so dear. And feel his great al- might -y hand Pro- 
fierce-ly rage, — All calm and free from dread. My peace -ful spir - it ev - er sings "TU 
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find my heav*n on earth be -gun. 

tects me in this hos - tile land. Oh, wondrous bliss, oh, joy sublime, I've Je - sus with me 

trust the cov-ert of thy wings." 
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By permlflsion. 



Companionship witli Jesus. Concluded. 
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all the time: Oh, wnn-drous bliss, oh, joy sub - lime, Tve Je- sus with me all the time. 
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all the time; Oh, won-drous bliss, oh, joy sub - lime, Tve Je - sus with me all the time. 
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Miss M. J. Masoit. 



Saviour, who Died for IVIe. 

Xo, tee have l^ aU and have followed thec—Uark 10 : 28. 



W. P. Shkrwin. 
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1. Saviour, who died for me, I 

2. Ma^ it be joy to me To 

3. Saviour, with me abide; Be 
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give myself to thee ; Thy love so full— so free, daimi all my powers, 
lol-low on - ly thee ;— Thy faithful servant be. Thine to the end. 
ev-er near my side, Support, defend and guide ; I look to thee. 
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Be this my purpose high, To serve thee till I die, Whether my path shall lie *Mid thorns orflow'rs. 
For thee I'll do and dare; For thee the cross I'll bear, To thee direct my prayer. On thee depend. 
I lay my hand in thine. And fleeting joys resign, If I may call thee mine E - ter-nal - ly. 
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By permiBsion. 
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J.R.M. 
JSptrtt 
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Praise the Lord of Glory. 

The Lord, wfio is worthy to be praised.— Fb. 18 : 3. 
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Praise the Lord I Praise the Lord I Praise the Lord of glo - ry 1 Sing a - loud his blessed name with 
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Praise the Lord 
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Praise the Lord! Sing the wondrous sto - 


ry; Sing his 
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love, his might-y love, Oh, sing and re-joice. 1. From the moun - tain - top and plain, 

2. Al - le - lu - ia I raise the song, 
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Praise the Lord of Glorv. Concluded. 
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From the o - cean and the main, From the sons of eartli and heaven, Let all praise be given. 
Praises to our God be-long; Let all na- lions join and sing Anthems to our King. 

f' , • — ra . ^ ft #-T- ^ — ^ 



y#HN=£ 



-4S2- 



Mr f f ' E ipr^i] 



X 



'==f=F 



Chablotte Elliott. 



Holy Saviour. 

Hold thou me up, and T shall be 9afe.—FB. 110: 117. 



Flemictng. 
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1. O holy Saviour I Friend un - seen, 

2. What tho' the world deceitful prove. 



Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean, Help me thnogk- 
And earthly friends and hopes re-move? With patient, 
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out life's chunging 
nn - mplain-ing 



scene, By faith to cling to thee! 
love, Still would I cling to thee ! 




3 If e'er I seem to tread alone 

Life's weary waste, with tbom o'ergrown, 
Thy voice of love in gentlest tone 
Still whispers, "cling to me I" 

4 If faith and hope are often tried, 
I'll ask not, need not, aug^t betide; 
So safe, so calm, so satisned, , ^^ 

The soul that clings to thee^l 
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Bey. J. B. ATCHIN80N. 



'Tis Joy! 

Bdieving^ ye r^oi/x with joy unispeakable.—l Peter 1 : 8. 



W. F. S. 
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Bwcetest joy, His cup ev - er o - ver-flows. t cs • 

his right hand, Rich pleasures shall e*er abound. Joy, ev - er-last-ing joy To us the Saviour brings ; 

ev - er-more Shall glad hal-le - lu-jahs rise. 
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Oh! won-der-ful, won - der - ful, won - der - ful joy! My heart for glad -nesa ringB. 
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Rev. E. p. Hammond. 



I Feel Like Singing. 

Then vxu ow mouth fitted toUh tinging.— Ts. 126 : 2. 
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Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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For Je - 8US is 



1. I feel like sing - ing all the time, My tears are wiped a - way ; 

2. When on the cross my Lord I saw, Nailed there by sins of mine. Fast fell the burning 

3. When fierce tempta-tions try my heart, I sing, Je - sus is mine ; And so, tho' tears at 
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friend of mine, 111 serve him ev - 'ry day. 

tears; but now Vm sing -ing all the time. I'm sing 

times may start, I'm sing-ing all the time. 

♦• ^ -^ -^ - - J""^ 
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• ing, sing - ing. Singing all the time ; 
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Sing - ing, sing - ing, Sing - ing all 
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the time. 
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By permission. 



4 The wondrous story of the Lamb 
Tell with that voice of thine. 
Till others, with the glad new song, 
Go singing all the time. 
Cho. Go flinging, eta T 
Digitized by >^jOiJ V Iv:. 
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J.R.1I. 



Sing, oh, Sing of the Mighty One. 

Thy Saviour and thy Redeemer, the Mighty One of Jacob.— Isa. 60: 16. 



J.R.M. 
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1. Sing, oh, sing of the Might-y One, Sing, oh, sing what his love hath done, How he came, the Be- 

2. Praise, oh, praise him in sweetest song; All earth's voices the notes pro-long ; And in heav-en, its 
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loY -ed One, Our guide and guard to be ; Long we wandered in darksome night, Loog enchained by its 
choirs among Let gladdest strains a-bound. Eyes once blind-ed with sin now see, Hearts once aB-bonod, no 
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fet - ters tight; Lol he tame and then all was light, Was light, and our souls were free! 
more shall be ; This the Sav - iour has done for me, He came, he sought, he found. 
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Sing, oh, Sing of tlie Miglity One. Concluded. 
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Glo -ry I glo - ry ! glo - ry for ev-ermore ! Glo-ry to the Ho- ly One, Whom angel hosts adore. 




Hezekiah Butterworth. 
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Immanuel Comes I 

Behold thy kitig cometh unto thee.— M&tt. 21 : 6. 
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G. P. R. 
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1. O church, pur -sue thy march *Neath heaven*« melodious arch! Our King, Immanuel, comes! To 

2. His grace be - fore thee glows, His presence with thee goes ! He comes! Immanuel comes! The 

3. The world is ver - y bUst; All bright in east and wesj, ^ His glorious kingdom comes! His 
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every creature preach. The lowly nations teach, Proclaim in every speech "Our King, Immanuel, comes!" 
triumphs of our King The bells of peace shall ring, And all the l»di shall sii|( " He comes I Immanuel comefl! " 
name new nations take, Their shrines the gods forsake, Their chains the heathen break — Our God, Immanuel, concit 
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Rev. J. B. ATcraNsoN. 



Rejoice with Me. 

r vnU dedare what he hath done for my sotU.—Fs. 66 : 16. 
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P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Re-joice with me, for now I'm free, I joy in a new pleas - ure ; From God a - bove, the 

2. Once vile with sin, Christ makes me clean, Gone is all condemna - tion ; For I be - lieve, and 

3. In Christ I live, and he doth give Great joy where once was sadness; And in this way, from 

4. To all pro-claim his wondrous name, Re-peat the old, old sto - ry. Till work is done, and 
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/7N CHORUM. 
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gift of love Is mine in full - est mea - sure. 

now re - ceive A full and free sal - va - tion. Re-joice, re - joice, Christ is my choice, Hia 

day to day, My life is filled with glad - ness. 

heav-en won. Then praise hinti more in glo - ry. 
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cross a - lone my glo - ry ; While life shall last, when death is past, I'll sing the joy - f ul sto - ry. 



k f f f I't-pl^XIic I f f yXih 



i 



^3p 



Copyright, 1878, by J. Church & Co. 



TOPLADY. 




1 Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood. 

From thy wounded side which 

flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure- 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Could my tears forever flow— 
Ck>uld my zeal no languor know— 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save and thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

Bev, A. M. Toplady, 



MARTYN. 
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1 Jesus, lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O ray Saviour, hidet 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven suide. 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone ! 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee Is staved ; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

Bev, C, Wetley. 



OLD, OLD STORY. 
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1 Tell me the old, old story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

or Jesus and his love: 
Tell me the story simply, 

As to a little child. 
For I am weak and weary. 

And helpless and defiled. 

Chorus : 

Tell me the old, old story. 

Tell me the old, old story, 

Tell me the old. old story, 

Of Jesus and his love. 

2 Tell me the same old story, 

When you hav^^ cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear : 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story : 

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 
Kate Hankey, 



I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 






1 I love to tell the story 

Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and hin glory. 

Of Jesus and his love. 
I love to tell the story, 

Because I know 'tis true; 
It satisfies my longings. 

As nothing else can da 
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Chorus: 
I love to tell the story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory. 
To tell the old, old story, 
Of Jesus and his love. 

\ I love to tell the story ; 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear ft like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Song, 

»T will be the Old, Old Story 

That I have loved so long. 

Kaie Ilankey, 



MORE LOVE TO THEE. 
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1 More love to thee, O Christ, 

More love to thee ! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea : 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee ! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved. 

Sought peace and rest; 
• Now tnee alone I seek, 
Give what Is best; 
This all my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to thee^ 
More love to thee I 

8 Let sorrow do its work. 
Send grief and pain, 
Sweet are thy messengers. 

Sweet their refrain 
When they can sing with me^— 
More love, Christ, to thee. 
More love to thee ! 

Mrs. E, PrenUM, 
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The Song of the Reapers. 






And he that reapeth , 
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. gathereth fruit unto life ctemoZ.— John 4 : 86. 
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1. Oh, 
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we are the reap - era that gar - ner in The sheaves of the good from the fields of sin ; 

2. The fields are all rip-'ning, and far and wide The world now is wait-ing the har - vest tide: 

3. So come with your sick-les, ye sons of men, And gath-er to-geth-er the gold -en grain; 
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With sick - les of truth must the work be done, And no one may rest till the " har - vest home." 
But reap - ers are few, and the work is great, And much will be lost should the har - vest wait. 
Toil on till the sheaves of the iLord are bound. And joy - ful - ly borne from the har - vest ground. 
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We arc tlii* r^ap-^rs t Ohj who will come AdiI Bhiire in the glo - rv of thii ''liar-ve^t home"? 
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By iwnol^ton. 



Song of the Reapers. Concluded. 
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Oh, who will help us to gar - ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin ? 
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I Can Wail 



It 18 good thai a man should both hope and quietly uKtit.— Lam. 8 : 26. 



G. P. R. 









1. I have hie 
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! his promise sure, 

2. I'd like some rich-es here, 

3. Sometimes I want the key 
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I will sow the 



seed. Nor fret 



a-bout the meed; 



They might become my snare; He will provide with care, 
That o-pens wide the door To wisdom's boundless Ptore; 






And I can wait. 



It will be all I need, Tho' coming late, Tho' com-ing late. 



It will be all I need, Tho' coming late, Tho' com-ing late. 
And save me treasures there, In roy-al state, In roy - al state. 
It may be dropped before The Golden Gate, The Golden Gate. 
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need 



. Tho' coming late. 



4 I have his promise sure. 

And I can wait. 
I shall forget all wrong. 
In the eternal years so long, 
And he shall hear my song, 

While therei^5^aiftVlV^ 



' coming 
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In His Vineyard. 

Pndlfvl in every good loori.— Col. 1 : 10. 



J. R. MUBBAT. 
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1. There is nev - er a way bo narrow or short. But the Master's work is there; There is something to do 

2. Oh, their working days are nev-er so hard, Who in Chriit have found their stay; And their darkest of daji 
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for his dear sake, Or something to calmly bear; There are trials to meet with a Christian faith, And 
are days of light, When Jesus doth lead the way; And the praying days of all those who trust, Are 
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duties with Christian grace; And there's Christian sweetness toev'ry one, To be given in every place, 
days of their faith's increase; And the waiting daysof all those who hope, Are thedaysofperfect peace. 




Copyrtgbt, 1881, by J. Cburcb A Co, 



Prom •* Missionary Helper/ 



Go Work in my Vineyard. 

Why itand ye here aU the dny idler— Matt 20: 6. 
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1. Speak some word, where'er thou roamest, For the Lord of Love ; For that word may find an ech - o 

2. Where the sweet young child is playing In the fronded grove, Gro and tell the wondrous sto - ry 
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In the world a - bove. Gq where hearts are dai - ly bow- 
Of our Sav-iour's love. Where the heart is held in fet - 
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• ing To some i - dol shrine; 
ters By the cru - el bowl, 
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Where the skeptic — ^bold and scornful, 
Makes his wily plea, 

There they need to learn of Jesus — 
There is work for thee ! 

Go, then, work as Christ shall bid thee, 
M ^ JL • ^ ^ • .^ Wait not till the night ; 

' > ^ i^ — B - JiLj- i I ■ p — u I I r .^g^ — Digitized by VJWWV l^ 



Tell them God alone will hear them, He is all di - vine. 
Go to them with gentle pleading, Love may win the soul. 
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P.P. Bum. 



Who Will Reply? 

Then taid J, Here am 1; send me.—laau 6 : 8. 
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Jambs McGbakahak. 
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1. The fields are white, 'tis har-vest time, But la - bor-ers are few; The Lord un - to his 

2. Faint heart, no Ion - ger i - dly stand, Nor yet an hour de - lay; The gathering clouds a 

3. Wait not for oth - er hands to do The ser- vice of the Lord ; " To ev - *ry man his 
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ser - vice calls The wil-ling and the true. Hear ye the call! Who will re - ply 

storm fore-tell, A - rise, go '. work to - day I 

work" is given, And each re-ceives re - ward. ear-nest call ; Oh, who'll reply 
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here am t. 
Ck>pyright, 1877, by J. Charoh A Oo. 



4 What wondrous love, O Lord, is thine. 

Such servants to employ. 
To make us partners in thy toil, 

And sharers in thy joy. 

Cho. I hear the call, I now reply. 

Send me, O Master, here am 1 1 
Digitized by ^^JS^%^W IV^ 



Hezekiah Buttebwobth, 

Andantino 



The Little Missionary. 

Read 2 Kings 5: 1—14. 
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G. F. R. 



mWftiwr^^ 




^ 



m^ 



1. A - ba - na was a riv - er 

2. But Na - a-man, the vic-tor, 

3. This lit-tle mis-sion - a - ry 



That near Damascus run; 
£e-came a lep - er there ; 
The conquer-or be - lieved, 



Its banks of palms and roses 
Was pit ' led oy a cap-tive, 
And journeyed to the prophet, 
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Lay beauteous in the sun. Now by the bright A - ba - na 
A child of faith and prayer ; She told him of a proph-et 
Who gladly him re - ceived. He washed in Jordan's riv - er, 



Did Na - a - man re - side, 
That could a lep - er heal, 
And was to health re-stored, 






rt-rr 



r ^ h ^ 



■^^ 



4 All may be missionaries 

About their daily care. 
And speak of faith in Jesus, 

And helps that come from prayer. 
Some soul oppressed by sorrow 

May listen to the word, 
Like Naaman the leper, t 

And tupi^t^e^fc^iBbale 



*fe 



m mMm=^^ ^ 



And oft the dimpling waters 
And to his mind in sor-row 
Then came he to A-ba - na. 



Be-held with joy and pride. 
The living God re -veal. 
Re-joic-ing in the Lord. 



^ 



t—f-r 



H-HH^£ 



m 



i 
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Have You not a Word for Jesus? 



Fbakces R. IIavergal. Tell them how great things the Lord hath done /or </ifc.— Mark 6 : 19. 



W. F. Sherwin. 




1. Have you not a word for Je- sua? not a word to say for him? He is Jist'ning thro' the 

2. He ha8 spok-en words of blessing, pardon, peace, and love to you; Glorious hopes and gracious 

3. Have you not a word for Je-sus? some, perchance, while ye are dumb, Wait and weary for your 



4=fc 



^^B$- 



=f 



i 



* 



*j= 



^± 



m 



^ 



■>.pf 



^9- 



s 



e 



TT 



I 



h^ 



- rus of the burn -ing ser - a - phim! He is list-'ning! does he hear you speaking 

- fort — strong and tender, sweet and true ; Does he hear you tell - ing oth - ers something 
-sage, hop-ing yov, will bid them "come;" Nev-er tell - ing hid-den sor - rows, lingering 



*-' , . •(«• T- ■*■ 



t=t 



i 



fa!= 



■ f-^^M 



_l-__ K 



f=SS4F 



x^ 



^= ^ \ . j : j-^±fe: fej ^.^-UjJ-Jji 



:1=^ 



P^^^5^^^^^^ 



■^ V ' *'-^:^ V 



of the things of earth? On - ly of its pass-ing pleasure, sel-fish sor-row, emp-ty mirth 
of his love un-told? O - ver-flow-ings of thanksgiving for his mer-cies man - 1 -fold? 

just out-side the door, Long- ing for your hand to lead them in - to rest for ev - er - more. 



N^yrpr^^^^te 



^ I g ; g : 0^ :^ 



rTT-c:"^ 



By permlflsloii. 



a 



fete 



Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me I 

Eoen the winds and the aea obey Aim.— Matt. 8 : 27. 
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J. E. QoULD. 



^*^ 4 1^ » J 






1. Je - BUS, Saviour, pi -lot me 0-ver lifers tempcBtnou.s aea; Unknown waves before me roll, 

2. As a motlier stills her child, Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; Boisterons waves o-bey thy will 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fearful breakers roar 'Twixt me and the peaceful rest^ 



w 



^ 



^-^-^r : r g 'f 



^^^ ^^ ^ ^ " l ll \ f^ 



m 



-h—± K-=dt 



Jh=k 



^^ 



£ 



^;>ij.,^ 



^^ 



FFg=H 



=t23t 



"rr 



Hiding rock and treacherous siioal ; Chart and compass came from thee; Jesus, Saviour^ pilot 
When thou say'st to them " Be still." Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Saviour, pi - lot 
Then, while leaning on thy breast. May I hear thee say to me, " Fear not, I will pi -lot thee!" 

Jj^ I .. 8^ a ^ . » ^ > P 



me! 
me I 



f^n^r1f^i-U 



^ 



f±^ 
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1^=f^ 
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By permission. 



Have You Not a Word for Jesus? Concluded. 

4 Yours may be the joy and honor his redeem^ ones to bring. 
Jewels for the coronation of your coming Lord and King. 

Will you cast away the erladness thus your Master's joy to share^ 
All because a word for Jesus seems too much for you to dare ? 

5 Yes, we have a word for Jeeus I we will bravely speak for thee, C^ r\r\r^\o 
And thy bold and faithful soldiers, Saviour, we would henceforth be:V^jOOQlC 
In thy name set up our banners, while thine own shall wave above, ^ 
With thy crimson name of Mercy, and thy golden name of Love 1 
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« « « « 
Coi 



n aplrlto. 



pirlto. 



The Hero that I Sing. 

For we wrstle not against fieah and Wood.— Eph. 6 : 12. 



* 



^t^. 



p TT i rpFP^zji^pii^^^-jiJj ^ 



1. Let oth - era sing of bat - ties fought And won on blood - y 

2. It calls for something more than brawn Or mus-cle, to o'er- 

3. All hon - or then to that brave heart, Tho' poor or rich he 



s 



^^^ 



fields, Where hon-or meets the 
come An en - e - my who 
be, Who struggles with his 

P , f a- 



i&=e 



it 



5-F— ^^F 



'-^==^ 



^ 



B 






£ 



^ 



^r 



^ 



man who wins, And death the man who yields ; But I will sing of him who fights, And 
marcheth not With ban-ner, plume, and drum — A foe for - ev - er lurk-in^ nigh, With 
has - er part, Who con-quers, and * is free!^ He may not wear a he - ro's crown. Nor 



t tf-f-y s 



m 



:t 



^ 



f=P 



r c r g T 



•! ; J j i jtj 



I 



i^-^i-M^fpr=^ ^i=t^=^^^^m 



yan-quishes his sins; Who struggles on through weary years A-gainst himself, and win?, 
si - lent, stealthy tread, His presence with you day by day, At night, be-side your bed. 
fill a he - ro's grave. But truth will place his name a - mong The brav-est of the brave. 

-» »-^n-^-*- •— H« ,. ^ •— r# * * ^-r? j" J > l J =^^ 
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W. F. S. 



Speed the Gospel Army. 

Tht SMoord of the Spirit^ which is the word jf God.— Eph. 6 : 17. 
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Wm. F. Shebwut. 



t=FT 



i=UlMt±M 



^=4: 



^^ 



^ 



=|t 



^ 



5t=^ 



"^¥=9^ 



1. Speed the gos-pel ar - my Thro' the earth abroad, Marching forth to conquer By the word of God ! 

2. When the hosts of Sa - tan In their rage as-sail, Tho' their name be legion, They shall ne'er prevail. 

3. On, then, gal-lant soldiers ! And, whate'er he-tide. This shall be your watchword, Christy the eruejfiedl 



U|.f44 ^^ ^^§^ 



£ 



±6 



g 



^^^ 



f= 



r f i|^ 



^ 



%} i j j ^^i-^H=??gy^fTtT^ ^^^ 



Clad in Christian armor, Fear-ing not the foe. Songs of faith and courage, Singing as they go. 
God will give the vic-t'ry ; None can suf -fer loss 'Neath the glorious banner Of the blood-stained cross! 
Standing by your col-ors, Faithful un-to death, Shout the name Emmanudl With your latest breath 




?p 



z.-zs:ra 
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^■'■ 9=s-- 



I 
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9-i^ 



CHOBim. 



^m 



^^^4 = ^-=FT^-m PT^i ^ i = ^^ 
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zp 



Speed the gos-pel ar - my Tliro' the earth a-broad, Marching on to conquer By the word of God I 

^ ^ A A. 



a^^ 









^^ 



^ 
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O. F. R. 
, Jo.Tfnlfj. 

■ I? ^ L ^^ 



There lb 't»o Night There. 

And the Lamb is light thereof.— B.ev, 21 : 23. 




1. Oh, the hilla are sweet and the wa - ter^ clear, And the meadows green thro' the whole glad year; 

2. On the shin - ing waves of the crys - tal sea, Ev - er rests the light in its pur - i - ty, 

3. Yes, a - bove all heav*n, on his glo-rious throne, Does the Lamb of God send his radiance down, 



teg^ ^F f raHpti^i 



=t=:t 



rt r r j-^ M^ 




3^ 



:^=:?J 



^^^ 



iEt 



m 



the] 



T-^t 



vr 



¥9 



T^ 



And a - bove them all is a ra - diance rare From the Sun of heav*n : there is no night there. 
And the streets and spires of the cit - y fair "In its splen-dor glow ! there is no night there. 
And the an - gel bands in the gold - en air, Breathe eter - nal joy : there is no night there. 



^! 



^ 



^ 



m 



EE 



* 



■r r r rr ^^=^ 



VHOBVS. 



yi^Tj I J i I 



^f- 



^ m^^^m 
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. # 



There is no night there, There is no night there. For the Lamb is the ligfht, And there's no night there. 



^m 



q^fe 



f f . f 
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^ ^ ^ ^ Dtgitize(>by'fijvb^^V 

r. Church 5 Co. O 
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W. F. S. 



^m 



5^ 



Trust in fhe" Lord. 

B is better to trust in the Lord than to pi .vjldence in princcs.—Pft. llg : 9. 
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W. F. 8. 



:;= 



-S— K- 



^ 



^--e 



=iti|: 



^^^ 



> f 



-•-5-8- 



:^ 



^ 



It is bet-ter to trust in tlie Lord, Than to lean on the wav-er - ing arm 
It is bet-ter to trust in the Lord, For the word of his prom-ise is sure; 
It is bet-ter to trust in the Lord, Rest-in firm in his in - fi-nitelove; 



Of the kings and the 
Tho' the way may be 
And with gladness to 



i 



I 



ras 



^ 



Ew 1 W W 



IC 



w 



I U X>- 
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r 



^^^^^^^^PP 



BEFRAIN. 



^ 



i 



S 



^^ 



prin-ces of earth-; God a - lone is a - ref-uge from li arm. Trust the Lord, Oh,tru8tin the Lord; 

rug-ged and dark. There are bright crowns for those who endure. 

serve him be -low, Till we en - ter /his kingdom a - bove. ^ %. \ .m. 



?^T-' f » * » I /g -- ± 



^ 






^ 



fe^ 



Trust the Lord ! 



^ i {■a jy lj N'r ^iU=j^M4Mji^^Ba 



Low at his feet let us fall I Trust th^_Jord, Oh, trust in the Lord, For he is the King o-vcr all. 




Trust the Lord ! 
By perminJon. 
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R.P. G. 

U It Allegretto. 



M 



We Come wi!h Joyful Song. 

In the courts of the Lord's house.— Ts. 116 : 19. 



G. F. R. 



:T 



^^ 



3 



es 



1. We com 






^ 



\y ; We join the hap-py 



» 



come with joy - ful song 
2. In thanks to Ctod most kind 



^ 



To the place we love so dear 

We will raise our voic - es glad - ly ; For all the good we 
3. May we such les - sons learn, So that when in years ma-tur - er, Our thoughts retracing 

1^ ^ ^ -(t. 



^ 



I 
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^^^ 
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» — »• 



|.=tj. 



t Mr^ • i?-^ 



?= 



?^ 



^^^^^^^^P^^ 



fefe 



throng Of friends and teach-ers true ; With greetings kind to all, We raise our voic - es 

find, And all the bless - ings given ; By night, by day to all. In love, tho* some-times 

turn To these our youth-ful days; Peace, joy and blest con - tent Shall make our pleasures 






^-r-if 



m 
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--f=^ 



1^=^ 



«^IIOKUS. 



fa 
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m 
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* 



y -^ -^ -^ * ^ ^ ' -^ 

clear - ly, For in the Sabbath school Are pleasures ev - er new. 

sad - ly, OurFa-ther's teachings call Our thoughts from earth to heav*n. Be joy - ful, be 

sur - er. And days and years well spent, Shall swell our songs of praise. 
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We Come with Joyful Song. Concluded. 
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joy- full To God our voic-es raise I Be joy - ful, be joy - ful! In sweetest songs of praise. 
# — m — « . .J * J 
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Thos. B. Pollock. 1868. 



Hear us, Holy Spirit, 

He Shan teach you aJl things.^ZoYm 14 : 26. 



i 
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t^tjznj 



W. P. 8. 



s 



■a 



1. 8pir - it blessed, who art a - dored, With the Fa - ther and the Word, One e - ter - nal 

2. Spir - it guid -. ing to the right, Spir - it mak - ing dark-ness light, Spir - it of re- 

3. Com-f ort - er, to whom we owe All that we re-joice to know Of our Sav-iour's 



^m 



f^ 
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^ 



^^ 
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^ 



^m 
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God and Lord, Hear us, 
sist - less might. Hear us, 
work be - low, Hear us 



£=4 



Ho . 
Ho - 
Ho - 



ly 
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Spir - 
Spir - 
Spir - 
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it. 
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4 Thou, by whom our souls are fed 
With the true and living bread- 
Even him who for us bled, 
Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

6 Spirit showing us the way. 
Warning when we go astray. 
Pleading in us when we pray, ^ 
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W. W. D. 



i 



The Heavenly Race. 

conquerors through him thai loved fw.— Rom. 8 : 87. 



P. P. Bliss. 



^^ 



^g 



1=1 
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H 



Be-joice, my soal, the trumpet sounds, And calls thee to the strife; For -get the things that 
A host of wit - ness - es a - round, Be - hold thee in the fight; Keep on the path their 
Thy glorious Cap-tain from on high, With joy looks down on thee, "You fight, PU con - quer," 



m 



m^^ 



m 



-h 






are be -hind, And seek the crown of 
feet have trod. And keep the crown in 
is His word, "I'll give the vie - to 

t—t- 



^i 



life. 

sight. 

ry." 



Press onward, on - ward, oh, my soul. Look 



ggyrr"|ryih r r f 
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a^sfe 



M 



i^ 



up to Christ, thy Lord — "You tight, Pll conquer," H 



He hath said ; Trust in his faith-ful word. 
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Words adapted for 8. 8. by 

H. BUTTERWORTH. 
Allesreilo. 



Why I Sing. 
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IwlU$tngunto(heLordaalongaaI live,'---Tt,l(^: 83. 



G.P.R. 
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EPF 



1. At ray work I^m always aing-ing, Tho' the day be cold and long ; 

2. I am sing-ing of the eunshine, Tho^ the sky be cold and gray; 

3. Pve a hope 'mid scenes that i.>er-i8h, And my faith, on joy - ful wings, 

- f" f" r ! (f . r ? * 



^^ 



Every thought is filled with 
I am sing-ing of the 
O'er the clouds of life a - 



P 



r r r r> 



L r r g- 



H^4^ f -M- 



1^-^ 



of my Saviour, And the 



^ 



:^fc* 



CHORITS. 

For I'm thinking 



^^ 
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S«^ 



-i^-T-# 



^-rr 



Saviour, And the 



^ 



mu - sic, And I can 
sum- mer, Tho' the win- 
ris - es, And in Je - 



not cease my song; 

ter chills the day ; For I'm thinking of my 

sus' sunlieht sings ; 

f' f' r . rg' ■ * 
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^^^ 
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r=FT^ 



love that erowns ray days ; 



m^ 
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love thater«wBS,thuterowismy 

f f- f m .0 • 



P^^F^ 
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days ; So he fills my heart with glad-ness, And 
— « — ft • M .m _J ^^L-^-j 



^ 



my moath with grateful praise. 
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From " Palace of Sono/' by permiflsion. 



P*7'g.d b'/ ^-^ lilLJAJ 



^ 
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M. E. Servoss. 
, Andante. 



I am Coming, Gentle Saviour. 

No man cometh unto the Father, but by me — John 14 : 6. 

^ 



C. C. Cask. 



=ife 



^mttr^^^wfrf^^^^^ 



1. I am com-ing, gen-tle 

2. I am cbm-ing, gen-tle 

3. I am com-ing, gen-tle 



Sav-iour, Take me firm-ly by the hand ; Keep me in the nar-row 
Sav-iour, Com-ing quickly un - to thee ; For I hear thy sweet voice 
Sav-iour, I have naught but love to bring, Save a heart both weak and 



^ ^t^ 
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^:t^-;-g-^ 
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^ ^ M g- 



r-'rr- )H^ 
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s 



path - way, Lead-ing to the heavenly land 
call - ing, " Oh, poor sin 
sin - ful, But to thee, 



my 



come 
all, 



me! 



cling; 



For my feet have oft been stray - ing 

And I know that thou art might - y. 

Naught to bring ; but thou hast called me, 



^^^m 
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^s 
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ss 
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^^^m 
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T 
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.^ 



In for-bidden paths of sin, And from thee my heart has wandered, Make me, keep me pure within. 
Thou canst wash me free from sin; Take xnj heart, O Ix)rd, and cleanse it, And forever dwell therein. 
Thy great love is all my plea. All the world I leave behind me, And»to thy dear arms I flee. 
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W. F. S. 



God our Refuge. 

My God ia the rock of my r^ttge.—Pa. 9i : 22. 
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W. F. S. 
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m 



1. Come now 

2. When 



ow with joy and sing-ing, Loud hal -le - lu-jahs ring-ing, Our grateful tribute bringing 
to this Kef-uge fly-ing, Turn sin-ners, helpless, dy-ing, On Christ a -lone re - ly - ing, 



Sifi 



^ 



^p 






r 



^- 



f ^ff .!^.^ 



£ 



4: 



Cho. — We ging ipith ex- vU- a- tion, Lord, God of our sal -va- lion; Thou art our ture founda • turn. 



zi jTN H ^ 
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=ti^ 



"^ 



^it-^j- 



our Al-might-y Friend; Offering, with pur-est pleas-ure, To him the heart's full treasure, Whose 
No harm can reach them there ; When floods of grief are dashing, And waves of sor-row plashing, Light 
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Our Mef'Uge eo - er-more. 



n ft. J J^ . I , I p. r. €Ho> 

"^ "^ Our souls are in thy ke< 



love no thought can meas-ure. Whose praise shall nev-er end 
to the soul comes flashing — God's smile through dark despair 



^^U % vl 



^ 



\ sleeping, 
nights of weeping, 
\ thy keeping 
While here we wait below ; 
In thee alone abiding, 
And in thy love confiding. 
Safe, when thy hand is guiding^ 
W^aBeteto\olu!eRta*^.!^ IV^ 



By permisaion. 



!4 



E. J. AitMsntONO. 



Christ is Kind and Tender, 

He wiU be our Guide even unto death,— Fb, 48 : 14. 



H. WiLHELM. 



^ 



tj i j.^ii i im^^f^=^^=^i=i=b=f 



, 1. Ere tlie tide of life is ebb-ing, Ere its .sands are run-ning low, 

2. Then, dear Shepherd, close en-fold us In thy con - etant, lov - ing care ; 

3. Death may dai • ly watch our footsteps, Life may swift - ly steal a - way, 
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Turn we now to 
We are poor, and 
But we know our 

rl« F ^ . , 



f=F=F^^^^^ 
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RCruAiKr. 
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MVUA 
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W 



Christ our Sav - iour. That his peace we here may know. 

weak, and sin - ful, Keep us safe from ev - *Ty snare. Christ is ev - er kind and ten-der, 

God will guide us Through the night to end - less day. 
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^^^ 



He will guard us, he will save; Let us nev - er from him wander. For his life for us he gave. 
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My Refuge. 

Ifiee unto thee to hide me.—Va. 148 : 9. 
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P. P. Bliss. 




- 8118, Saviour, to thy side From th' aveu-ger I would flee; Let me safe-ly there a- 

2. Whereso'er my tent is Bprend, There will I thy name make known ; Israel by one Shepherd 

3. To thy lov-ing side, each hour, Close and closer would I cling; Shielded by thy mighty 
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bide, Let thy grace my re - f uge be. 
led, Ev - er - more in him are one, 
power, Trustful may I ev - er sing- 



Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me 
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hide my - self in thee; Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let nie hide my - self in thee. 






By permission. 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 
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Thou, God, Seest Me. 

Lordf thou hast tearched me and knmm me.—Fs. 139 : 1. 
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W. F. 8. 
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1. thine eye, O Lord, is ev - er o - pen, All my acts and ways to see; All my IhongliU, sup- 

2. Were I to take the wings of morning, Fly - ina far be - yond the sea, Still I*d hear the 

3. O Lord, thine eye has searched and known me, Nothing would 1 hide from thee; I would love thee, 

it #. ji 
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ihall be ful • 



pressed or spo - ken. Shall be ful - ly known to thee. 

si - lent warn-iug. Thou, O God, yet se - est me. In the dark-ness, in the 

serye thee, own thee, Glad to know thou se - est me. 
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Do - ing wrong or do - ing right. Thou, God, se - est me 



; Thou, 
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God, se - est 
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Hiding, Dear Lord, in Thee. 

Bide me unSer the shadow qf thy tDing8,~-Ps, 17 : ' 
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J.8.R Hide me under the shadow qf thy vfing$,~-F8, 17:$, 

1. Hid-ing, dear Lord, in thee, Ev-er in thee, in thee, Wnith 



Rev. J. 8. BoTD. 
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1. Hid-ing, dear Lord, in thee, Ev-er in thee, in thee, 

2. Sa - tan may point his darts, Aiming them at my life, 

3. Banning to my re-treat, Flying at each a - larm, 

4. Summoji'd at length a-bove, Mounting thro' parted skies, 



Whithersoever my path shall lead, 
Striving to poi-son all my joys, 
Temjjests of trouble rage in vain; 
Hearing the welcome " Enter thou," 




xnis shall lae all 
Tempting to sin 
No-thing disturbs 
Hav-ing ob-tained 



my plea ; 

and strife ; 

my calm, 

the prize— 
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si 



Dai-ly di - rect me in thy way, Nev-er per -m it my 

Still in the shad - ow of thy wings, Calm-ly se - cure, my 

Death has a sting no more for me, O - ver the grave is 

Still with the m^r - iad harping throng, Vie - ing in love, I'll 
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steps to stray, 
spir - it sings, 
VIC - to - ry, 
shout the. song, 
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Hid-ing in thee, dear Lord, in thee, 

Hid-ing in thee, dear Lord, in thee, 

Hid-ing in thee, dear Lord, in thee, 

Glo-ry to thee, dear Lord, to thee. 



Ev - er in thee', in thee. 

Ev-er in thee, in thee. 

Ev-er in thee, in thee. 

Ev-er to thee shall be. 
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«gMtly. 



Leaning on Thee. 

Betum unto thy rest, oh, my 80uZ.~Pb. 116 : 7. 
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1. Leaning on thee, my Guide and Friend, My gracious Sav - iour, I am blest ; The* wea - ry, 

2. Leaning on thee witli child-like faith. To thee the fu - ture I con -fide; Ekch step of 

3. Leaning on thee, no fear a -larois; Although I stand on death's dark brink, I'll feel the 
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thou dost con -de - scend To be my rest. To be my re«<t. Leaning on thee, 

life's un- trod - den path. Thy love shall guide, Thy love shall guide. 

ev - er - last- ing arms, I will not sink, I will not sink. Leaning on thee, 
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Lean - ing on 



thee, 



Lean -ing on thee. Lean -ing on thee. My Guide and Friend. 
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I Trust, Lord, In Thee. 

Par Thnow whom I Juxve bdteved.-^ Tim. 1 : 12. 
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J.R.M. 
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ive a world from woe. That on the crosB, the crucified His 



do believe that Je - bus died' To save a world from woe, That on the crosB, the crucified His 

2. I asked a little child— her face With angel light aglow— How she obtained forgiving grace, That 

3. I would see Jesus, sir, said I, To one in manhood's prime, For refuge to the rock would fly In 
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mighty love did show. I do believe thy gos - pel true, Would come at Gods eonmud; But how to come, 
I her joy might know. A look she gave of sad stirprise That I should doubting be, While t«ar-dro|M fiUea 
the accepted time. Tell me, for I would come to-day, Show me the way, and how ; He read the words. 




or what to do, I can not understand. But how to come, or what to do, I can not understand, 
her wonder eyes, She answered, " He loves me," While tear-drops filled her wonder eyes, She aDSwered, "He lovegme." 
" I am the way," And said " Just trust Him now," He read the words, " I am thejiray," And laid " Jost tnist Him now* 
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Say Pauobb, D. D. 



In the Shadow of the Rock. 

The shadow of a great Bockin a weary tond.— Isaiah 82 ; 2. 
tOaarftet. Le* me rest, 



J. R.M. 




1. In the shad-ow of the Rock, Let me rest, let me rest, When I feel the tempest's shock Ikrill my 

2. On the parched and desert way Where I tread, wherel tread, With theMoreUig imd * tide raj O'er mj 

3. I in peace will rest me tliere Till I see, till I see, That the skies a - gain are fair O - ver 
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breast, 
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breast, thrill my breast; All in vain the Storm shall sweep, While I hide, while I hide, And my 
head, o'er my head ; Let me find a wel-come shade. Cool and still, cool and still, And my 
me, o - ver me; That the burning heats are past, ' And the day, and the day Bids the 
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tranquil sta - tiou keen By thy side. 

wea-ry steps be stoyea While! will. In the shadow of the Bock, I will fear no tempest's 

trav-el-er at last Go his way. 
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In the Shadow of the Rock, Concluded, 

rest. 
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^^ 



shock, In the shad-ow of the Kock, Let me rest, Let me rest. 
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1 4 Then mv pilgrim staff 111 tike 
||: And once more :|| ' 

I'll my onward journey make, 

||: As before; :|| 
And with joyous beirt iid itno; 

||: I will raise :|| 
Unto thee, O Rock, a song, 
Glad with praise. 



Christina Forsyth. 1861. 



Holy Spirit. 

As showen that water the earth.— Ps. 72 : 6. 



W. F. 8. 
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1. O Holy Sjpir - it ! now descend on me, 

2. Be thou my Teacher ; to my soul re-veal 

3. Be thou my Comforter ; when I'm distressed, 

4. Be thou my Guide into all truth di - vine, 



As showers of rain up - on a thirsty ground ; 
The breadth and depth and height of Jesus' love; 
Oh, gently soothe my sorrows, calm my grief*. 
Give me in - creas-ing knowledge of my God; 
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Cause me to flour 
Now on my soul 
TTelp me to find 
Show me the glo - 
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- isli as a spreading tree ; 
thy blest instruction seal, 
up - on my Saviour's breast, 
ries that in Je-sus shine, 



May all thy pre - clous fruits in me be found. 
Baising my thought and heart to things above. 
In ev-ery hour of tri-al, sure re - lief. 
And make my heart the place of his a - bode. 
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G. F. R. 



Wheat and Tares. 

Read Matt. 13 : 24-30. 



G. F. R. 






1. While men slept, the en - e - my sowed the tares. 

2. While men slept, the en - e - my sowed the tares. 

3. While men slept, the en - e - my sowed the tares. 
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No lon-ger let the tempter sow, No 
Oh, do not let this sluggish sleep Thy 
Oh, let thy field be pare and clean, The 
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Ion - ffer let the bur - den grow, No Ion - ger in the sleep of sin Let tares grow strong and 
eoul m per - il Ion - ger keep ; 'Tis on - ly they who watcn and pray Can keep the fa - tai 
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tares all gone, the wheat all green. All read - y when the reap - ers come, To gar-ner 
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rank within. A-rise, and on thy Sav-iour 

tares a - way. A-rise, and on thy Sav-iour 

heavenly home. Arise, and on thy Sav-iour 

£ * £ *:?: 



call, He'll keep thee, save thee, give thee all. 
call. He'll keep thee, save thee, give thee all. 
call, He'll keep thee, save thee, give thee all. 
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Te«<lerly. 



Call Them In. 

That my lu»ue may beflUed.-^LukB 14 : 28. 
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h "Call 

2. "Call 

3. "Call 
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y I 

them in," the poor, the wretched, Sin-etained wand'rers from the fold ; Peace and par-don free - ly 
them in," the Jew, the Gen-tile, Bid the stran-ger to the feast ; " Call them in," the rich, the 
them in," the bro-ken - hearted, Cow'ring 'neath the brand of ehame ; Speak love'" message low and 
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of - fer, Can you weigh their worth in gold? Forth the Fa - ther comes to meet them. He hath 
no - ble. From the high -est to the least. "Call them in," the weak, the' wea -ry. La - den 
ten - der, Twas for sin - ners Je - sus came. See the shad-ows lengthen round us, Soon the 
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all their sor-rows seen ; Bobe, and ring, and roy-al san - dais. Wait the lost ones — " Call them in." 
with the doom of sin ; Bid them come and rest in Je - sus, He is wait-ing — " Call them in." 
day-dawn will be - gin ; Can you leave them lost and lone - ly ? Christ is com-ing — " Call them in." 
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Ida Scott Taylor. 



The Creed of Faith. 

Dost thou bdieve on the Son of God f— John 9: 85. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. I be-lieve in the mer - cy of Je - bus a - lone ; I be - lieve that his blood for my 

2. I am rest - ing in Je - bus; his arms are my stay; I am rest - ing on him all my 
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sins can a - tone; I be-lieve that he died long a - go on the tree; I be- 
cares day by day; I am rest - ing a - lone on the cru - ci - fied One, I am 
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lieve that his death giv - eth life un - to me. I am trust - ing that Je - sus will 
rest - ing my hope on the well - be - loved Son. I am wait - ing for Je - sua to 
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The Creed of Faith. Concluded. 
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I am trust - ing in him to be cleansed and made whole ; I am 
The sweet word of as - sur - ance that his I may be ; I am 

f r 



par - don my soul, 
whiH - per to me 
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trusting his love that 
wait-ing his word that 



^j^rtjjtH^ 



a - bides to the end, I am trusting my all to this Heaven-ly Friend, 
my sins are for-given, I am wait-ing his summons to call me to heaven. 
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To-day the Saviour Calls. 

Harden not your Jiearts.^ Heb, 8: 8. 
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8. F. Skitr, B. B. 



LowKu. HiaoN, Hns. Doc 
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To - day the Sav-iour calls; Ye wanderers come ; Oh, ye be - nighted souls. Why lon-ger roam? 

To -day the Sav-iour calls; Oh, hear him now; With-in these sa-cred walls To Je-soa bow. 

To-day the Sav-iour calls; For ref-uye fly; The storm of jus-tice falls, And d«;ath is nigh. 

The 8pir-it calls to - day; Yield to his power; Oh, grieve him not n - way, Tis mer-cv's hour. 
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Sing, My Soui. 



p. p. B. 

Joynljr, 



My aervanU shall ting for joy of heart.— Isa^ 66 : 14. 



P. P. Bliss. 
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Sing, my bouI, from bond-age free; Is - raePs God thy God will be. 
"Sweets of sin" — de - lu - Rive dream ! £urn-ing thirst and poisonous stream. 
Faint-ing on the des-ert way, For my "dai - ly bread" I pray; 



Bead befora Mck Terae. 

Ex.14: 19-32. 
Ex.16: 22-27. 
Ex. 16: 1-6, 31-36. 
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In the dark and foam -y sea Pha - raoh's host shall bur - led be. 
Fount of Life, thy streams outpour. Let me drink and thirst no more. 
Bread of Life, thy Life I need, Let me ev - er on thee feed. 



Sing, my soul, from 
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raePs God thy God will be. 
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Ex.17: 8-16. 
When the enemy is nigh, 
Lord, to thee, to thee, I cry ; 
Save me in the trying hour. 
Save my soul from Satan's power. 
Sing, my soul, etc. 
Digitized by VJ^^^^VIV^ 



Mb8. M. O. Pagk. 



There is a Sweet old Story. 

Which vae have hecard and biovn.— Fs. 78: 8. 
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C. C. Cawl 




1. There ia a sweet old sto - ry I fain would hear once more, And till my locks are hoar-v, Td 

2. It comes, as cooling breez-es At night time o'er me roll ; And as their soft touch plea^-es, 8o 

3. It comes as mists <»f o - cean Embrace the heated land ; It is the star de - vo - tion, Thai 

4. *Ti8 life's most earnest sto - ry, Sal-va-tion is .the theme; It mounts to burning g!o - ry, And 
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hear, I'd hear it o'er and o'er. 

doth, 80 doth it please my soul. There is a sweet sto - ry, I fain would hear, would kear race 

shines, that shines from God's right hand. 

lights, and lights the dotting scene. 

m C m. •, # . • p. 



7KT-, P-'-^—P-'-P—P » L/g . _■ _P r f . P ^ f f> r~ 



m 



^ 



c=^ 



f=F=F 



here is a sweet, sweet story, I fain would hear once more 

more. 






I 



rr 



There 



s 






sweet 
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I fain, I fain would hear once more, once mor<9b 
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Bweet, sweet ato-ry 
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O.F. R. 



Sentinel, be Thou Watchful ! 

I have set watchmen upon thy toaUs. — Isa. 62 : 6. 



G. F. R. 
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1. Sen - ti - nel, be thou watch -ful, And guard the for-tress well! 

2. Sen - ti - nel, art thou fear - ful, Up - on the wall a - lone, 

3. Sen - ti - nel, art thou wea - ry? The strug-gle, is it long? 
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Guard it from foes that 

When from the shadows, 

Cheer up, for soon shall 

t: t. t. f. 
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lurk around. And from th'assaults of hell. Call on thy might-y 

dark and deep, Sin's fiery darts are thrown? Put on thy heav'n-ly 

come to thee The vic-tor's tri - umph song. Soon shall thy Captain 
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Mas - ter, His heavenly 
ar - mor. Thy shield of 
call thee To lay thine 
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promise claim, "Ye shall be more than con-quer- ors Who bat - tie in my name." 
faith and prayer; Call to thy Sav - iour ev - er - more To hold and keep thee there, 
ar - mor down: Soon shall the glad exchange be made — Earth's cross for heaven's crown! 
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Sentinel, be Thou Watchful ! Concluded. 
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Watch! sen-ti-nel, watch! Pray! sentinel, pray! Fight! sentinel, fight! In thy great Redeemer*s name. 
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My Spirit Longs for Thee. 

He \citt rest in his ?ot>c.— Zeph. 8 : 17. 
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W. F. S. 
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1. My spir 
Tho' I 

2. Un - less 
In all 



- it longs for thee With-in 

un- worth -y be Of so di 

it come from thee, In vain I look 

that I can see, No rest is to 



my trou - bled breast ; ) 

vine a guest, j Of so di - vine a 
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be found; /No rest if 



to be 



^m 



m^ 



^ 



J s g ^ 



^i 



E£ 



*=* 



^i 



¥ 



Guest Un - 
found But 
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worthy tho* I be, Yet has my heart no rest Un - less it come from thee, 
in thy blessed love ; Oh, let my wish be crowned, And send it from a - bove. 
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Hbzekiah Butterwobth. 
Chrerlly. 
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Again the Rounded Year, 

Thou crowii/at the year with thy goodne89.—P8. 65 : 11. 
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W. F. 8. 
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And ev - ery smi-ling 
And, iu Thj boundless 
And some who joined our 



1. A - gain the rounded year has bro't Its bloom and harvest glo - ry, 

2. We meet with gladness on each lip, And kind-ly warmth of greeting, 

3. How oft has light -ed ev- ery brow To see thy love up-springing! 
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Sab - bath taught To us the Gos-pelsto - ry. A - gain our voic - es join in sonpr, And 
fel - low - ship, Each heart to heart is beat - ing. And for this day, and for this hour, We 
songs, are now A-mid the an - gels sing - ing. But friends below and friends a-bove U- 
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W. P 8. 



Children's Thanks. 

Giving thanks always for aU things. — £ph. 5 : 20. 
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W. F. 8. 
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1. Witi 



l>"^i- 



vith glad-some hearts our praise we bring 

2. For all the sweet - ness of that grace 

3. We thank thee for this ho - ly daVj 



I 






t=f=t 



It 



God who is the chil - dren's King, 

Which gives the lit - tie ones a place 

When we may read thy word and pray, 

•0- -0- -^ -0- -f- ^ *^ ' 



ly day, When we may read thy 
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Who bends to list 
Where they may see 
And learn to walk 



en when they sing; 
the Sav - iour's face; 
in wis - dom's way; 



For this 
For this 
For this 



we thank thee, Lord ! 
we thank thee, Lord! 
we thank thee, L ord' 
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For all the love of dearest friends, 
For greater love that Jesus sends, 
Which o'er us like a rainbow bends 
For this we thank thee, Lord ! 



r-nr-f 



^ 



6 For pastures where the lambs may rove 
Securely guarded by thy love, 
Till gathered in the fold above; 
For this we thank thee, Lord I 
By p<nrmlB8lon. 



Again the Rounded Year, Concluded. 



Thy power in prayer we oft have felt, 

Thy sympathy most tender, 
And seemed to see, as we have knelt, 

Thy face in veil-ed splendor. 
For all these joys of Paradise, 

We bring ourc^lnd thanksgiving 
To thee, who every good supplies, 

To thee, the Ever-Living. 



5 So may we join from year to year, 

Thy goodness ever singing, 

And, after faithful service, hear 

The bells of glory ringing. 
Then, safe with thee, again we^l raise 

Our voices in thanksgiving _j 
To thee, in more exalted praise, 
To thee, the Ever-Living. 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 
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Blessed Jesus, Hear my Prayer. 

LA my prayer be set forth before thee as incense.— "Ps. 141 : 2. 



J. R. M. 



i' i i: j. i fi f iijmy^.,\ji^^^^ 



1. Ble88-ed Je - sua, hear my prayer, Up - on theei I cast my care; Lift the bondage 

2. Teach me how to trust thee, Lord, Teach me how to keep thy word; T^ach me how to 

^ J ■ f .f r i^» .f . ■ _ 1 1 ■ . ^ .H. 




from me now, While to thee I humbly bow. 
watch and pray, How to serve thee ev - 'ry day. 



Sav-iour, now my sins for - give, Bid me 
Bless-ed Je - sus, thou art mine, Pure and 
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come to thee and live ; Let thy blood cleanse every stain. Take my heart and make it clean, 
ho - ly, just, di -vine; On - ly thee will I a - dore, Praise thee now and ev - er-more. 
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Henry V. Neal. 

Allegretto. 



Oh, Come with Cheerful Voices. 

Sing praises unto our King^—'Ps. 47 : 6. 
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G. F. R. 
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lit 

1. Oh, come with cheer- ful voic - es, And songs of tri - umph sing; In ho - Ij joj u- 

2. Go spread your rich-est gar - lands With lov-ing hearts to - day; And shout your loud ho- 

3. Oh, bring your palms of vie - tVy, And lay them at his feet; The Mighty Conqueror 
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ni - ting To hail the Saviour King ! 

san - nas, For Je - sus comes this way. Ho - san - na I ho - san - na I Ijet earth and heav'n repeat, 

com-eth, Sal-va-tion is com-plete. 
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Ho - san - na ! ho - san - na 1 Sal - va - tion is com -plete I 
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4 Ye pearly gates swing open, 
Ye seraphs sweetly sing, 
And earth and heaven united 
Shall hail our glorious King. 

Digitized by ^^Ji^^^V IV^ 
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Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. 
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Cheerful Raise a Joyful Tune. 

In thy name shall they rejoice all the day. -Vs. 89 : 16. 

-^ — r_Jz 



W. F. Sherwin. 
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1. Cheerful raise a joy -ful tune, Ere our glad day clos - es; Sing as sings the leaf-y June, 

2. Near-er to his Promised Land One more year hath brought us, Nearer to his Jor-dan strand, 

3. E - lim*s founts are sweet and clear, Green her palms wave o'er us; But we may not Jin -ger here 
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Sing of him whose band of love, All the year hath led 
Sing of him who»e cloud by day. Fire by night, a - bi - 
Marching on, still marching on, Lord, re - new thy bless 

t jg f — h^ • P t—r ^ 



With its buds and ros - es. 
And its swelling wa - tcrs. 
Thro* the year be - fore us. 
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ding, 
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Who, with manna from a -^bove, Day by day hath fed us. 
Goes be-fore us all the way, Up to Ca-naan guid - ing. 
Till thy Ca-naan we have won, All its joys pos-sess - ing. 
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Thro' the storm, thro' the calm, 
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Cheerful Raise a Joyful Tune. Concluded. 
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With U3 ev - er 
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go - ing, Till we rest by E - lim^B palm, And its fountains flow- ing. 
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How shall the Young Secure their Hearts? 

Isaac Watts. By taking heed thereto according to thy word.— Vs. 119 : 9. Arr. from Botldiexj. 
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rr 






1. How shall the yoang secure their heartfl, And guard their lives from sin? Thy word the choic-est 

2. When once it en - ters to the mind, It spreads such light a - broad, The mean - est souls in- 
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rules im-parts, To keep the con - science clean, 
struction find, And raise their thoughts to God. 
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3 Tia like the sun, a heavenly light 

That guides us all the day ; 
And thro' the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth; 

How pure is every page I 
Oh, may it guard our earliest youth, 
And cheer our latest age I « 

Digitized by K^KJKJW IV^ 
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H. BUTTERWORTH. 



Little Ones of God are We. ( Infant Class.) 

AhcL they brougM young children to him. — Mark 10 : 13. 



G.P.K. 
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1. Lit - tie ones of God are we, Yet we will his praise re - peat ; We will pray, on 

2. Lit - tie lambs of God are we, He, the Shepherd, leads his sheep. And the lambs most 
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bend - ed knee. Him to guide our feet. Lead us, lead ns lest we stray; Lead ns, lead us 

ten - der - ly, He from harm will keep. Keep us, keep ns lest we stray; Keep us, keep us 
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by thy hand ; Lead us in the bless - ed way. To the Bet - ter Land, 
by thy hand ; Keep us in the bless - ed way, To the Bet - ter Land. 
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From the Cantata, " Under the Palms," by Dr. Geo. F. Root. 
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M. E. Servoss. 
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In His Arms. (Primary.) 

And he took them up in his am2«.— Mark 10 : 16. 
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C. C. Case. 
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1. When mothers brought their children To Jesus to be blest, 

2. Just as of old, he bids them Come un-to him to - day, 

3. WithJe-sus to pro-tect us, And his dear hand to lead, 

N N ^ N ^ 



He took them in his lov - ing arms. 
And takes them in his arms of love, 
We can not wan - der from the wav 
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And held them to his breast. 

And list -ens when they pray. From all the world's teitfptf^ -tions, From all that grieves or harms, 

If we his voice will heed. 
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is no place of ref-uee Like J( 
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There is no place of 
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uge Like Je-8U8* lov-ing arms. 
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4 Thus gentle, true and patient 
He'll help us each to be ; 
And if we give our hearts to him, 
From sin he'll wash them free. 
Digitized by VJI^^^VIV^ 
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Ida Scott Tayxob. 



Take my Hand, my Father, 

JioiU hold thine hand, and wOl keep lhee.—1a^. 42: S. 



m hi J j i '^ P^^ j «ii.' i j J ^ 



H. p. Danks. 
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1. Take my hand, my Fa - ther, Hold it fast in thine; I am so un - worth-y, 

2. Take my hand, my Fa • ther, Hold it day and night; Thro' the mist- y dark- ness 
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all di - vine, 
to the light. 



be - low, 
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Thou art 
Bring me 
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um 



I am weak sfnd sin 
Keep me close be - side 



ful, Journeying here 
thee, Nev - er let me stray ; 






j^ 



teE 



S 



^^ 



3 



^ 



Take my hand, my Fa - ther, Nev - er 
Take my hand, my Fa - ther, Lead me 
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let 
all 



It go! 
the way. 
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3 Take my hand, my Father, 
I am poor and blind ; 

I am groping, help me 
Heav'n and thee to find I 

Keep my feet from failing 
To the depths below ; 

Take my hand, my Father^ j 
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Song of the Young Worker. 

Commit thy uay unto the Lord.— Ps. 37 : 5. 
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G. F. R. 




In youth I have my Sav-iour found, My life 
To him each morn for strength I pray, To do 
Thy grace shall be my dai - ly food, My life 



^m^ 
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with promis - es is crowned; Whatever du - ties 
my du-ty day by day, And ev - 'ry call - ing 
I'll spend for oth - ers' good; The more that I my- 
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may at - tend My lot, I have in him a friend. Dependence brings my Saviour near, O- 

I pur-sue Shall have his service in my view. The joy he gives me shall increase When 

self de - ny, The more thy fountains yield sup - ply. Thou art Im - man - u -el to me. My 
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bedience makes my pathway clear tin him I seek a patient mind. And more than earthly com-fort find 
all the joys of earth shall cease, Whatever, where'er my lot may be, I have, my Lord, a friend in thee, 
crown of hope, my life to be; Whatev-er du-ties may at-tend My life, I have in thee a friend 
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Give Thyself to Me. 



C. M. They took knowledge of them, that they had been vHth Jesua.— Acts 4 : 13. 



G. P. R. 



l^ j-^-Q^r-i^d^ j W ^ f^^^ 



I ■*••*• u 

1. I«would my life might glorify The Saviour that I love, But how can I, who walk be - low, 

2. Lord, unto thee my life I give ; Oh, teach my soul the way, And suf-fer no tempta-tion hence 

.-^2 ^ 
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Cast light on him a-bove ? Thus, in the gathering shades of doubt, I talked un - to my soul, 
To lerfdmy heart a - way; The darkness gathers while I wait, 'Mid doubts and fears I stand, 
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When, lo! a whis-per, faint at first, In volume seemed to roll — "Give thy-self to me, 
How can I keep the nar-row way That leads to thy right hand ? " Give thy-self to me, 
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Give Thyself to Me. Concluded, 
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-A K- 



Give thj-self to me, So walk that in thy dai - ly life, My im - age all may see." 
Give thy-self to me, And then the path that leads to heaven Thine eyes shall sure - ly see." 






Three In One and One In Three. 



Gilbert Rorison, LL. D. TItou makest the outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice.— Vs. 65 ; 8. 
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1. Three in One and One in Three I Rul - er of 

2. Light of lights I with morn-ing shine; Lift on us 
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the earth and sea, Hear us, while we 
thv light di - vine, And let char - i- 
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Ho - ly chant and 

Breathe on us her 






pf>alm. 
balm. 
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Oopyrigbt, 1881, by J. Church & Go. 



Light of lights ! when falls the even, 
Let it close on sins forgiven ; 
Fold us in tlie peace or heaven, 
With a holy calm. 

Three in One and One in Three I 
Dimly here we worship thee; 
With the saints hereafter, we j 

Hope to bear|^§^]^^a4j,OOgle 
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Fanny Crosby. 



Give Me Sweet Rest. 

Because the Lord is his re/uge.^Fs. 14 : 6. 
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n. p. Banks. 
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where shall I flee? 
dark is my way ! 
spir - it of love, 



1. What shall I 

2. Light of the 

3. Spir - it of 



do, 

day, 

life, 
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I have no ref - uge, dear Sav - iour, but thee ; 
Star of the morning, oh, lend me thy ray. 
Fold thou in mer-cy thy wings like a dove — 

f r r i^-f - r =FJ H^— r- 
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Let me approach thee, tho' sin-ful and weak, 'Tis ♦ thy com - pas-sion, (hy par-don I seek. 
Let me come nearer, still nearer thy throne. Give me the wit-ness that I am thine own. 
Fold them a-round me and nev-er de-part, Dwell, and for - ev - er, oh, dwell in my heart. 
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Je - BUS, I come weeping to- thee ; What is the world or its pieas-urcs to me? 
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Give Me Sweet Rest. Concluded. 
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Oh I I am wea-ry, mj heart is oppressed, Take thou my bur-den and give me sweet rest. 
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Geo. Rawson. 



Holy Ghost, the Infinite. 

In the comfort of the Holy Oho8t.—Acta 9 : 31. 



W. F. 8. 



|iLj- ^444Ji-|^ Jj- 4-M4i^-^--tj =H=4 



^ 



1. Ho - ly Ghost, the In - fi - nite! Shine up - on our na-ture's night With thy bless -ed 

2. We are sin - ful, cleanse us. Lord I We are faint, thy strength afford ; Lost, un - til by 
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3 Like the dew thy peace distill ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter divine I 

4 Search for us the depths of God, 
Bear us up the starry road 



fed=j ^i 1;f ^-j-^ 



in - ward light. Com - fort - er di - vine ! 
thee re - stored. Com - fort - er di - vine I 
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To the height of thine abode-jlp 
O 



Comforter divine? ^^^^^ 
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P. P. Bliss. 

Sl«»lir. 



God of Wisdom, Hear my Cry. 

He that vnnnelh aoida is wise — Prov. 11 : 30. 



C. C Case. 
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1. God of wisdom hear my cry, Heal this broken heart; Weak and sinful, Lord', am I, Strength divine impart. 

2. To thy work I gladly go. Master, lead me on ; Of thy grace the world must know. Trophies must be won, 

3. Winning wisdom have I none, All must come from thee; Thine the power, and thine alone All tbe pniae shall be. 
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Wash me, cleanse me from all sin; 



By 



the wa 



ter of 



thy word. 
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By thewa-ter 



of thy word, 



Wash me clean 



from all sin ; 




thy Ho 



ly Spir - it, Lord, 
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ake me wise, 
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yes, wise 



to win. 
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By thy Ho -ly 
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Spirit, Lord, Make me wise,- 
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Do Right. 

But if thou do thai which is evily be cc/Va<d.— Rom. 18 : 4. 
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1. Take this mot- to for vour life, Do rieht, do right, do right, do right! Gu 



J. R. M. 
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1. Take this mot- to for your life, Do right, do 

2. Tho* the tempter whisper low, Do right, do 

3. Pleas-ure will al- lure the mind, Do right, do 
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right, do right, do right! 
right, do right, do right! 
right, do right, do right! 



Guard it well in 
He will on - ly 
'Tis a snare to 
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ev - ery strife, Do right, do 
prove your foe, Do right, do 
all man - kind. Do right, do 



right, do 
right, do 
right, do 



right ! Heed its teachings in your heart, From its 
right! Ev - er be where duiy calls. In the 
right! Prin - ciples must help us here, Keep our 



precepts 
field or 
from 



X 



^ 



ifc^ 
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m 



^ 






ri 
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ne'er de - part, 

Sal - ace halls, 
oubt and fear, 



m 



Let not e - vil get the start. Do 
Flee from haunts where sin ap - pals. Do 
Make our path-way bright and clear, Do 



right, do 
right, do 
right, do 



right, do right! 
right, do right! 
right, do right! 



ifczt 
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Madame Guyon. 



I would Love Thee. 

And this I pray t that your love may oftpttTid.— Phil. 1 1 9. 



G.F.R. 




^ss 






S 



1. I would love thee, O my Saviour, My Re-deem-er and my King ! I would love thee, for with- 

2. I would love thee; ev-ery blessing Flows to me from out thy throne: I would love thee — he who 

3. I would love thee; look upon me, Ev - er guide me with thine eye : I would love thee; if not 



fe^ ^ \ 'v f, i ! ' 'f ^m^:^ ^^^ m 



f 



REFRAIBT. 






szizm: 



^f 



out thee, Life is but a bit - ter thing, 
loves thee Nev-er feels himself a - lone. I would love thee, I would love thee, My Re- 
nourished By thy love, my soul would die. 

N ^ I INS 



^ 



f ^ f 



hi I I , 



n't r b 1-E^ ^ 
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^S 



deem-er and my King I I would love thee, I would love thee, And thy glorious praises sing. 



^ 
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^ 



By permission. 



Mary P. Maude. 



te 



Thine Forever. 

lam thine. »ave m«.— Ps. 119 : 94. 
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Arr. for this work. 



"U ^ ^-1^ 5 ' f ^ ' i^ 9 # 



^ 



1. Thine for-ev - er: God of love, Hear us from thy throne a - bove; Thine for- ev - er 

2. Thine for -ev - er: Sav - iour, keep These thy frail and trembling sheep; Safe a - lone be- 



^afHgV l \ r- ^='^^=^=^ 



^ 



s 



^■•i ni'J ^^^ ^ i j./^^ 



3 



may we be, Here and in e - ter - ni - ty. Thine for - ev • er: I^rd of life, 
neath thy care, Let us all thy good - ness share. Thine for - ev - er: Thou our Guide, 



^ 
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iWH- 
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?=^ 



Shield us thro* our earthly strife ; Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, Guide us to the realms of day. 
All our wants by thee supplied, All our sins by thee for-given. Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 



^ ^ rrrTtrmrr^f^^^f'^ 
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P. P. B. 
1MI« 



At the Feet of Jesus. 

Mary which also scU at Jems' feet, and heard his %oord.— Luke 10 : 39. 



P. P. Blisb. 



mm 



m 



5 



m 



^^ 



^^^ 



^^ 
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1. At the feet 

2. At the feet 

3. At the feet 






of Je - sua, Liat-'ning to his word, Learn-ing wis-dom's lea - son 
of Je - 8U8, Pour - ing per - fume ^are, Ma - ry did her Sav - iour 
of Je - sua, In that morn -ing hour, Lov - ing hearts re - ceiv - ing 

-^ r-^f-2 = ,-0 # ^ £ .-g • r-^i * ft « ^_2 
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From her lov 
For the grave 
Rea - ur - rec - 



ing Lord 
pre - pare 
tion power, 



■ Ma - ry, led by heav*n-ly grace, Chose the meek die - ci - pie's place. 
And, from love the "good work" done, She her Lord'a ap-prov - al won. 
Haate with joy to preach the word, " Chriat ia ria - en, praiae the Lord I ** 




At the feet of 
At the feet of 
At the feet of 



Je - aua 
Je - sua 
Je - aua. 



is the place for me. There a htim-ble leam-er would I choose to be. 
is the place for me. There in sweetest ser - vice would I ev - er be. 
ris - en now for me, I shall sing his p^ais-eit through eter - ni - ty. 

6- 
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By permiiiBion. 



Remember Thy Creator. 



Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



ReadEccl. 1^2: 1—7. 
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W. P. S. 



^^■Ji jVCTQ-j J jy^-^ ^ 



f-^ 



1. Re-mem -ber thy Cre - a - tor, Now in the time of youth, Be -fore the days of 

2. Now is the time ac - cept - ed*, To-day if you would hear, The Sav-iour's voice is 

3. There is a pre - cious prom - ise In store for you and me, " If thou wilt seek me 



^m 



m^ 
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gg^^ 
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S£^ 



m^ 
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i^ 



■^ 



t=i=±^ 



=^ 



e - vil Cbme crowding out the truth; Ere sun, or moon be dark-ened. Be -fore the 
call - ing — Gome now while he is near; The days and years are fly - ing, 'Tis fol - ly 
ear - ly, I will be found of thee." Go, then, be - fore lifers bur - dens Shall weigh you 



S 



I 



it 
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r^^=^ 
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'i^ 
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light is gone, 
to de - lay; 
down with care, 



m 



:St=i: 



m 



Re-mem - ber thy Ore - a - tor 
While you may say ** to-mor - row," 
And give your heart to Je - sus. 



fe^^^ 



In life's bright ear - ly dawn. 
The Sav - iour says ** to - day." 
Who will your bur - dens bear. 



EB^ 
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^ 
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Hezekiah Butterwobth. 



Thou Art Going Out. 

(For close of 8. 8. Concert or Evening Service.) 



m 



^itrytTf'^dU-'-i-^m 



G. F.R. 



^ 



1. Thou art go-ing out of the church to-night, The tho'tless world tameet; Sin is wait-ing there, 

2. Thou art go-ing out of the church to-night, Doubt may be o*er thy way; Livid fires of e- 

3. Ere thou go -est out of the church to-night, On Jesus' name be-lieve ; Here a - lone the glow 



^^ 
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like a wrecker's light, To lure away thy feet. Friends have called to thee in the Saviour's name, On their 
vil are burning bright To lead thy feet a - stray. By the memories sweet of i^^mother's name, And a 
of the heavenlv light, That shines not to deceive. For the sake, oh then, oflmmanuers name, And the 
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^ 



i^^ 



^S 



:h> — E 



r r r r 



p=d^t 



^ 



^^ 



i 



^^^ 



5 
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hearts thy soul they bear ; Ere thou tnmest away from the altar's flame, Oh, seek thy God in prayer, 
father's watchful care. Ere thou turnest away from the altar's flame, Oh, seek thy God in prayer, 
love the cross did bear. Ere thou turnest away from the altar's flame. Oh, seek thy God in prayer. 



3^1 



111' Digitized by VJ^^^VIV^ 
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Pbanceb Ridlbt Hayeboal. 



m^u^ 



I could not do without Thee. 

For without me ye can do nothing.— John. 15 : 5. 
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J. R.M. 
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1. I could not do with-out thee, O Sav-iour of the lost I Whose precious blood redeemed me, 

2. I could not do with-out thee, I can - not stand a - lone; I have no strength or goodness, 

3. I could not do with-out thee, For oh, the way is long. And I am oft -en wea - rjr, 



m 



^m 
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At such tremendous cost 
No wis-dom of my own. 
And sigh re- plac- es song. 



:J? -t?T?~X 



Thy righteousness, thy par - don, Thy pre-cious blood, must be 
But thou, be-lov-ed Sav-iour, Art all in all to me; 
How could I do with - out thee? I do not know the way; 



i 'I b u u ' ' 
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My on - ly hope and comfort. My glo - ry and my plea. 
And weakness will be pow-er. If lean-ing hard on thee. 
Thou knowest and thou leadest. And wilt not let me stray. 
< > ■ # ! ^ ^—t- 
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I conld not do without thee. 

For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon, in solemn loneliness^ 

The river must be passed. 
But thou wilt never leave me, 

And though the waves roll high, 
I know thou wilt he near me, 

And whisper, " It is L" 
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H. O. Knowlton. 



Hail the Day of Prayer ! 

IvnU toorship toward thy holy temple.— Ps. 138 : 2. 



W. F. Sherwik. 
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1. Hail the day of prayer, Day of rest from care; To the Father's house now his chi J dren throng; 

2. Hail this sacred hour! Hail the Christ! whose power On this ho - ly day triumphed o'er the grave ; 
D. C. Hail the day of prayer^ Day of rest from care; To the Fa-ther's house now his chU -dren throng ; 



s^ 
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Heart to heart we meet, Tak- inir counsel sweet, Steppin&r heavenwa 






m 



:5=tSt 



Heart to heart we meet, 
So, from all the gloom 
Heart to heart toe meet^ 



ak-ing counsel sweet, 
Of our fear-ful doom, 
Tak'ing counsel sweety 



^ 



Stepping heavenward thro' a land of song. 
Once for all his might- y love will save. 
Stepping heavenward thro* a land of sang/ 

1^ 



p — P i^ZH^bzzl 



''■ :r^H-^~V^^' ^~^ 



BE 



fefe^z-j-m^ j-4=srn Hi^^^^ ^ 



Soft as dew dis-tils 
To our Saviour, King, 



On the pleasant hills. 
Let us glad-ly sing, 



^ 



e^ 



Let thy peace up - on ev - ery spir-it fall; 
Ev - ery heart to him lov - ing homage pay ; 



m 
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Hail the Day of Prayer! Concluded. 
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I^fcff ^'n f.f l j' I ,' ^f^7T^-fc±T77 tfil 



Filled with thy rich grace, May we see thy face, Christ! who bought sal- va- tion for us all. 
For to us, the word Of our ris - en Lord O - pens wide the gates of end-less day. 






^ 



^ 
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^^=^ 



Anon. 



Christ! with each returning Morn, 

We Bhall alao bear the image of the heatfenly»—l Cor. 15 : 49. 



Arr. for this work. 



m 
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O Christ! with each re - turn - ing mom, Thine image to our heart he borne; 
All * hal-lowed be our walk this day ; May meekness form our ear - ly ray, 

rj^^ J . . J . . . i^ J 



^= ^^ 
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mH'U i L'rWit^^ mi^ 



And 
And 



clearly see Our God ana I 



, grace each idle thought control, 
And sanctify our wayward soul ; 
^ May guile depart, and malice cease, 

may we ev-er clearly see Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee. And all within be joy and peace, 
faithful love our noontide light, And hope our sunset, calm and bright. . 

L g , # fl » g r rb^ I'T" ^ i ^ ^^ daily course, O Jesus, bless ; 
r jg I p -^ ^ I i^ l p 1 1 A — H Make plain the way of holiness : 
' ' U U — 0- lJ 1 1 — h U n From sudden falls our feet defend, 
I * j~ And cheer at last our journey's encL 
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Falling into Line. 



U. F. H.8. 



^ 



The Lord of Jiostg muttereth the host of tfie battle.— Isa.. 13:4. 



^ 



M. F. H. Smith. 






^ 



utztit 



1. Vol - un-teers gird on your ar - mor! See! the foe's in si^ht; Hark! tlie trura-pet- 

2. What tho* Sa - tan now con - front ua With the hosts of sm ; With the Sav - lour 

3. To the con - flict then be march-ing At the trum -pet*s call; With our bat -tie- 



m 



r^-g-igz ^^ 
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call is Bound-ing, Bead - y for 
as our Lead-er, We are sure 
cry re - sound-ing, "Lib-er - ty 



the fight, 
to win. 
to all." 



s 



^^-jJ i ^ '<■ ^ f' 



Take the sword of God's own Spir - it, 
Take the breast-plate of sal - va-tion, 
And when here the siege is end - ed, 

^-^ * f 01 
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Heed the Cap-tain's sign; 
And with aid di - vine 
By GodV grace di - vine, 



At the sig - nal let us all be Fall - ing in - to line. 
We will join the hosts that now are Fall - ing in - to line. 
In that land of glo - ry we'll be Fall - ing in - to line. 



^. 
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Whom did Jesus Pity? 125 

If not convenient by classes, make four divisions, or the whole may be sung by alL Q. F. R. 




AIL 1. To the Lord our Saviour, Sweetest offerings bring; Of his love and mer-cy, Let us join and sing; 
lit €.2. Jer icho the beauteous, Crowned with 11 ving palms, 'Round the Saviour gathered Beggars, ask-ing alms; 
2idC.3. Where Bethesda's fountain, Fair on Sa-lem flowed, Lay a man im -po-tent; None on him bestowed, 



g^g^m^^^^ ^H ^-H H^^ ^ 



When he walked the cit-y, Sought the quiet glen, Whom did Jesus pit - y When he dwelt withmep? 



To him blind Bartimeus Cried for mer - cy then ; Him did Je-sus pit - y When he dwelt with men. 
In his years of sor-row, Hope, or comfort: then ^m did Je-sus pit - y When he dwelt with men. 



mi 
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All. 
6 On the cross rejected 
On that darkened day, 
**0h Forgive, my Father I" 

Hear the Saviour pray. 
"His divine compassion 

Failed not, even then, 
Sinners Jesus pitied j I p 
When he died for men^"^^ 



3rd Class. 
Out of Nain, on Hermon, 

Came a stricken one, 
Ooing to the burial 

Of her only son ; 
Back to life the Master 

Called the loved one then — 
Hfr did Jesus pity, 

When he dwelt with men. 



4th Class. 
5 Journeying to Capernaum 

By the purple sea, 
Jesus hears the leper 

Cry in misery. 
" Thou hast power to save me. 

If thou wilt," and then 
Him did Jesus pity. 

When he dwelt with men. 
Copyright, 1881, by J. Church A Co. 



126 



W.F.S. 
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Lol a Mighty Host. 

Is tf^ere any number of His armies t— Job 25 : 8. 



W. F. Sherwiv. 
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1. Lo, . a might -y host, the arm-y of the Lord, Gathers now with 

2. In the gos - pel ranks we bat-tie for the right, And our faith shall 

3. Let us for- ward press with firm and gallant tread, Lit - tie ones and 



^ 
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^ 



£ 
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wav - ing ban - ners ; 
fail us nev - er; 
vet-erans hoar - y ; 



a 



s 



^ 



M 



^^^^ 



ni i \ j . 



^ 



And their hearts a - glow are beating to the time Of the chil-dren's 
In the Lord we trust, for by his mighty arm He has prom-ised 
"Pass the watch-word on, "We conquer by The Word," And to God be 



glad ho - Ban - nas. 
to de - liv - er. 
all the glo - ryl 
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CHORUfi. 

Marching on. 
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all 



^^ 



Marching on 



one, Marching on 

Marching on, all as one, 



all 
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By permissiou. 



Lol a Mighty Host. 
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Concluded. 
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r r*^ r ^ ^ 

one, all as one, We will nev - er yield but win the field, For 'tis Je- m» leads us on. 
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f 
Showers of Blessings, 

There ahaU be showers of 6to«wngr«.— Ezek. 34 : 26. 



Rev. B. W, Noel. There shaU be shmoers of 6towngr«.— Ezek. 34 : 26. W. F. S. 
1 ai f * ui 1 rrii -*«■ j. „. __•_ ^-l .„. x_-o t __j j u 



1. Showers of blessings fall on ma- ny, May not we re-ceive them too? Lord, we need as much as 

2. Though we are but life be- ginning:, We have hearts with e - vil filled; Yet we may, like oth-era 

3. Save us thro* our Saviour's raer-it, Mak-ing us on him de-pend; Save ns by ^ Thy Ho-ly 



^^^^^^^BT T T- n^ E^ ^ 
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an - y, 
sinning, 
Spir- it. 



And may love 
Like them, too. 



ms 



as oth-ers do; May Thy Spir - it Fall on us like naorning dew. 
, be rec- on-ciled : God of mer - cy, Save and bless each lit - tie child. 
And pre- serve us to the end : Trust-ing, lov - inj? Thee, oiir best and tru - est Friend. 
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28 Joy, Joy, Jesus Saves. 

Rev. J. 8. B. Whotoever shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved.— Horn, 10 : 18. 



Rey. J. S. BOTD. 
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1. With joy we praise the Ijord, And trusting-iy a - dore him, For pledging his sure word To 

2. Oh, how our bo -soms thrill With sweetest con-so- la - tion. That who -so- ev - er will May 

3. He pit - ies from a - hove, And sends his Ho-ly Spir - it, To draw us with his love Till 



M\ \ y.U ii fiff fTTrff f | ^^i=^ i^ 



CHOBVS. 




save if we im-plorehim. 

take of his sal - va -tion. Joy I Joy ! Je - sus saves, Saves if we im - plore him, Keeps all his own,' 



all things we in - her - it. I 

■ ., t r v-f' i f -^^i ^ ? , r r n I II > r ^-^f^ 
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till round the throne In tri - umph they a - dore him 
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4 His gracious gifts abound, 

Then call while he is near you; 
Seek while he may be found ; 
In righteousness he'll hear yon. 

.gle 
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Christ is Risen. 

The Lord is riien indeed-Luke 24 : 34. 
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G. F. R. 
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T 

1. The world puts on its robe of spring, To greet the newly risen Lord; Fair forest-flowers and lilies 
2. Take jasmine pure and rojies white, Wreathe aisle and altar with their snow; Fill all the day with bloom ul 
3. O ris - en Saviour, ho -ly Lord ! Thy glorious life we now behold ; In every heart be thou a- 
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CHORUM. 
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fling Their sweets upon the grassy sward. 



fling Their sweets upon the grassy sv 

light. And make a heav-en here be-low. Oh, fair and rare, they fitly say That Christ, our Lord, 

dored, While in our hymns thy praise is told. 
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ris^n 
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is risen to - day, Oh, fair and rare, they fit-ly say That Christ, our Lord, is risen, is risen to-day. 
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Jennie Harrison. 



V 

Out of the Shadow. (Easter Carol.) 

But. now 18 Chi-iat risen from the ded(L—l Cor. 55 : 20. 



W. F. Sherwin. 
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1. Out of the shadow of death and the grave, Je-sus our Saviour hath couie, Bright in liia glo-ry 

2. Out of the shadow of winter's long, night, Earth comes in gladness to-day ! Clad in the garments 

3. Out of the shadow of weak-ness and fear, Let us a -rise, then, to- day ! Je - sus liath called us, 
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and might-y to save, Free from the taint of the tomb! Robes of liu- man- i - ty, sanc-ti-fied 

of spring-time and light, Scat-ter-ing doubt and dis- may. Beau - ti - ful sto - ry that nev-er grows 

our East - er is here! Why should we doubt and delay? Here is the path that our Con-quer-or 

■ft. ♦ ^^ 
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so. Worn in his pit - y - ing love, Drop, witli their weight of earth-weakness and woe — Je -sus 
old. Pledge from our conquering Lord, Earth is redeem'd from its dark-ness and cold; East-er 
trod, Bright with his blessings of peace ; These are his blossoms that spring from the sod, Tell- ing 
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as-cend-eth a- bove. 
hath come at his word, 
of hope and re - le age. 



tf 
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Vic- to-ryl vie- to- ry! let it re-soand, Death can no long-er 



^^^ 



--r=^ 



--^- 



^ 



^ 



=^=^ 



M 



^m 



^^r 



e: 



:^=i-- 



:^^a^ 



en - thrall ; Je - sus ia ria - en ! re-peat the glad sound, Life and sal- va - tion for all. 
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Now thy Throne addressing. Closing. 

Sww U8 thy mercy, O Lord.— Ps. 85 : 7. 



W. F. S. 
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1. Now thy throne ad-dressing, Pray we, bending low — Father grant thy blessing, As we homeward go. 

2. Thro' this day at - tend us. Guard us all the night. And thy mercy send us With the morning light. 

3. Ev - er gent- ly lead us, Morning, noon and even ; Guide up, guard us, feed us, Till we rest in heaven. 
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Hezekiah Butterworth. 



Children's Day ! ( Floral Sunday. ) 

He hath Ueaed thy children within thee.—Fs. 147 : 13. 



W. F. Shebwin. 






1. O children's day in the summer's prime, How bright is the world and how fair, When o?er the bowen the 

2. To-day the cen-sers of roses swing, More sweet than tiie censers of gold ; The birds at the al-tar 

3. O who is Shar-on's f air Rose to -day? And who is the Lil - y so white? And whose is the lore that 
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ros - es climb And the lil - ies are wav - ing in air ! We bring to our al - tars our 
sweet-ly sing As they sung in the tem - pie of old. We joy - ful - ly sing 'mid the 
leads our way To the gar - dens of Par - a - dise bright? At Je - sus' dear feet we will 
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gifts of flowers And the sing - ing birds, and say 
birds and flowers To the praise of God, and say 
cast our flowers. And our off- 'rings there we lay, 



The hap - pi - est day of tlie sum - mer hours 
The beau-ti - ful time of the sum - mer hours 
Re - joic-ing that gifts of his love are ours 
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Children's Day! Concluded. 
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Is the Children's Sabbath Day ! 

Is the Children's Sabbath Daj I The Sabbath of 111 - ies and ros - es ! Our souls draw near in 

.On the Children's Sabbath Day ! 

M « _-..-=-. . . ^«_.2 #__^A 
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prais-es To the beauty of Christ in Par - a - dise, On the Children's Sab-baih Day! 
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The Lord Loveth a Cheerful Giver. 

(Before or after a collection.) 
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The Lord lov - eth a cheer-fnl giv - er; there-fore withgladneRS our off-'rings we bring. 
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How Amiable God's Altars Were! 



He givdh t 
Hezekiah Buttebwobth. 
!9l<»4lmftio. 



the beast his food, arid to the young ravens which cry.— Ps. 147 : 9. 



Geo. F. Root. 
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1. How amiable God's altars were I Wliere Levite choirs arose to slog, And bowed in prayer the wonhiper, 

2. Kind was the priest that kept the birds Protected in the holy halls ; Kind was the voice that gpoke the words — 

3. How lovely, from the prophet's tongueThe8epreceptsfell,of mercy born; ''Take not the dam thit feeds her yonng, 
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CHORUS. 
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The swallow came on dew -y wing. 

"God s^fea the sparrow when it falls." Let thy life be a joy, in its love and its care, To the beast of the 

Nor curb the ox that treads the corn." 




field and the bird of the air ; God blesseth the hands that his dumb creatures spare, And the helpless from 
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suf-fer-ing save ; Remem-ber his mer-cy is everywhere, The noble are tender, the merciful brave I 
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My Peace I Leave Thee. 

He ti'iK ijpcafc peace unto his people.— Ps. 85 : 8. 



Hezekiah Butterworth. 
Anditnllno 



Arr. by G. F. R. 
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1. "Mv 

2. " My 

3. "My 






peace I leave thee," — Softly the Saviour speaks; Kind as the shepherd seeks, He seeketh thee. — 
peace I leave thee, My peace I give to thee, Not as the world doth give, Give I to thee, 
peace I give thee, — Wealth can not give thee peace, Nor fame thv erring heart To peace restore. 
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Then 

Here, 



d be ev-< 
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o - pen now my breast, Come, ye that labor, rest; Come, and be ev-er blest, Come un-to me." 
from thy strivings, cease ; In me ye may have peace. In peace with God may live. And happy be." 
to thy troubled mind, Peace on my bosom find ; Peace, wheresoever thou art. Peace evermore!" 
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Hezrkiah Butterwobth. 
Joyfully. 



The Children of the Temple. 

(Suitable for Mission Bands.)— Matt. 21 : 15. 



Geo. F. Rcot. 
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1. Now up - on the earth are beaming Lon&^ ex-pect - ed Gospel days; Christ the nations is re- 

2. Hear them raise the song of gladness, From a tliousand mission bands, From Bri-tan-nia's templed 
*• 3. Ev - ery song that they are sing-ing, Makes the kingdom grow more bright, Every offering they are 






I 



i 



^ 



•i-U^-i-4-k 



5. Ev - ery is - land shal 



^ 



f 



deem-ing — Let the^chil - dren join ^ the praise. Ev -ery is - land shall a - dore him, Ev-ery 
is - lands, From Co-lum - bia's stee - pled lands. Ev - ery isle for him is wait - ing, Ev - eiy 
bring-ing, Wi - der spreads the Gos - pel light. Ail the is - lands shall a - dore him, All the 
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na-tion crown him King; Zi-on strews her palms be-fore him — Let the 
kingdom of the main; Zi-on sings his glorious com - ing— T^t the 
na-tions crown him King ; Zi-on strews her palms be-fore him — L«t the 



temple's children sing, 
children join the strain, 
temple's children sing. 
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Bev. Geo. Dufpield, D.D. 
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Only Thee. 

There U none upon earth that Idetire beeidee thee.—TB. 78 : 25. 
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1. Bleas-ed Sav - iourl thee I love, All my oth - er joys a - bove; All my hopes in 

2. Once a • gain be -side the cross, All my gain I count as loss, Earthly pleasures 

3. Bles8-ed Say - iour f thine am I, Thine to live, and thine to die ; Height or depth, or 

J /J J", 
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thee a - bide, Thou my hope and naught be - side; Ev - er let my glo - ry be, 

fade a - way, Clouds they are that hide my day ; Hence, vain shadows, let me see 

earth - ly power, Ne'er shall hide my Sav - iour more ; Ev - er shall my glo - ry be, 

> I 
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On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. On - ly thee I on - ly thee I On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. 
Je - sus cru - ci - fied for me. 
On - ly, on - ly, on - ly thee. 
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1 Work, for the night Is coming, 
Work through the morning hours; 

Work while the dew is sparkling, 
Work 'mid springing flowei-a; 

Work when the d ly grows brigliter, 
Work in the glowing sun ; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 
Work through tlie sunny noon ; 

Fill briiijhtest iiours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon ; 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
Wlien man worlis no more. 

8 Work, for the night is coming. 

Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies ; 
Work till the last oeam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night U darkening. 

When man's work is o'er. 

Annie L. Walker, 



WILMOT. 
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1 Sons of day ! arise from slumbers, 
For the sluggish night is gone ; 

Swell the Saviour's marshalled num- 
bers. 
Marching where he leadeth on. 

2 On the prairie and the mountain. 
In the valley rich and fair, 

By the river and the fonnt-dn, 
Plant the sacred standard there 



PORTUGUESE HYMN. 
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1 How Arm a foundation, ye saints of 

the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith In his excellent 

word: 
What more can he say than to you he 

hath said,— 
To you who for refuge to Jesus have 

fled! 

2 " When through the deep waters I 

call thee to go. 

The rivers of sorrow shall not over- 
flow: 

For I will be with thee thy trials to 
bless. 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis- 



3 " When through fiery trials thy 

pathway shall lie. 
My grace, all-suflflcient, shall be thy 

supply, 
Tlie flame shall not hurt thee; I only 

design 
Thy dro«s to consume, and thy gold to 

reflne. 

4 " E'en down to old age all my people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable 

love; 
And then, when gray hairs shall their 

temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my 

bosom be borne. 

5 "The srul that on Jesus hath leaned 

for repose, 

I will not— I will not desert to his 
foes* 

That soul— though all hell should 
endeavor to shake, 

Jehovah will never— no never for- 
sake." Geo. Keith, 




1 Sleep not, soldier of the cross \ 

Foes are lurking all around ; 
Look not here to find repose : 

This is but thy battle ground. 
Up ! and take thy shield and sword ; 

Up ! it is the call of Heaven : 
Shrink not faithless from thy Lord ; 

Nobly strive as he hath striven. 

2 Break through all the force of ill ; 

Tread the might of passion down, 
Struggling onward, onward still. 

To the conqu'ring Saviour's crown! 
Through the midst of toil and pain. 

Let this thought ne'er leave thy 
breast, 
Every triumph thou dost gain 

Makes more sweet thy coming resL 



WEBB. 




1 Stand up. stand up for Jesus, 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner. 

It must not suflTer loss: 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall be led. 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

Geo. Duffield, D, J>, 



From Glory unto Glory. 

Frances Ridley Haveboal. From glory to glory, as by the Spirit of the Lord. -2 Cor. 3 ; 18. 
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M. Slaron. 
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1. From glo-ry un-to 
•2. From glo-ry un-to 
3. From glo-ry un-to 
j3 
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glo - ry I be this our joy - f ul song, As on the King^s own high - way 
glo - ryl what ereat things he hath done I What won-dere he hath shown us, 
glo - ryl though trib-u - la - tion fall, It can not touch our treas - ure. 
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we brave-ly march a - long I For on-ward, ev - er onward, 
what triumphs he hath won ! But great-er things, far greater, 
when Christ is All in All ! What-ev - er lies be - fore us, 



from strength to strength we go, While 
our long -mg eyes sliall gee; We 
there can be naught to fear, For 
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grace for grace a - bundant-ly shall from his fuU-ness flow, 
can but wait and won - der what greater things can be. 
what are pain and sor - row when Je-sus Christ is near? 
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4 From glory unto glory ! what mighty 

blessings crown 
The lives for which the Lord hath 

laid his own so freely down ! 
The arm of God to keep us, the hand 

of God to guide, 
Jehovah^s Triune Presence within 

U8toabide.Jby^'-"-'gl'- 
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We Praise Thee, God. 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL TE DEUM. 
And praise is comdy.—^. 147 : 1. 



W. p. Sherwin, 1881. 
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We praise thee, O God ! we acknowledge thee to be the Lord ; All the earth doth worship thee, the 
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Father ev - er - last-ing. To thee all an - gels crj a-loud ; The heav'ns and all the pow'rs therein; To 
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thee Cher-u-bim and Ser-aphim con - tin-ual-ly do cry, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord God of 



SI 



f=¥ 



^^ 



i 



^=fc 



:^y 



^ 



^^ 



v— t^ 



r" 



Copyright, 1881, by J. Church & Co. 



We Praise Thee- God. Concluded. 



141 



^^I j ^ ^^^^ ^^f^^ ^^ ^M^^ 



^^ 



Sab-aoth I Heav'n and earth are full of the majes-ty of thy great glory ! A - men, A - men, A - men. 
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I Believe. 



P. P. Bliss. 



Lordt I believe: hdp thou mine unftrfi^.— Mark 9 : 24. 



R. LowRY, D. D. 



|^-^r^d^^fe4H-^%#^^ 



1. My fears a - rise, and clouds obscure my way ; With tear-ful eyes and ach - ing heart I pray: 

2. By sin oppressed, to thy dear cross I flee ; I smite my breast, be mer - ci - ful to me ; 

3. When Death shall come, O Saviour, come with him. And bear me home, where tears no eyes shall dim. 
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Sav - iour, re - lieve, thy presence brings re - lief ; "Lord, I be-lieve ; help thou mine un-be - lief." 

Let me not grieve, thou canst dis-pel my grief; "Lord,-I be-lieve; help thou mine un-be - lief." 

In grace re - ceive the ser-vice here so brief ; "Lord, I be-lieve; help thou mine un-be - lief." 

^'■^ ^ J J . ^ ^ s. ^ 
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Hezekiah Butterworth. 
Jk Senil-VlioruM. 



Seek and Ye shall Find. 

Sak t/ie Lord and ye ithaU ^ife.— AmOs 5 : 6. 
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Geo. F. Root. 
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1. When by Moab's mountains/Neath the spreading palms, Speaking oft in counsel, Speaking oft in psalms, 

2. When the people gathered Wondrous words to hear. On the shaded mountain Towering o*er Ju -dea, 

3. When the noontide shadows From the palm-groves fell, 0*er Samaria^s pathways, By the patriarch's well, 
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When the Saviour tauj 
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Mo-ses taught the peo-ple Righteously to live — What un-fail-ing promise There did Mo-ses give? 
gnt them Righteously to live — What immor-tal j 
When the woman asked him How to right-ly live — What e - ter - nal promise There did Je-sus give? 







them Righteously to live — What immor-i 
'low to right-ly live— 
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promise There did Je - sus give ? 
romise There di ' '^ 
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1. Deut. 4: 

2. Matt. 7: 

3. John 4: 



29. If from thence thou shalt seek the Lord thy God thou shalt . . find 

» j Ask and it shall be given you ; seek and ye 

* \ For every one that aske^h receiveth, and he that .... seek 
23. £ut the hour cometh and now is when the true worshipers shall 

worship the Father in •. . spirit and in 



shall 
- eth 



him, 
find; 
findeth. 

truth. 
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Seek and Ye shall Find. Concluded. 
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If thou shalt seek for him with all thy 
Knock and it shall be ... 

And to him that 

For the Father seeketh . . 



heart and with all 
o - pened un • 
knocketh it shall 
puch to wor ■ 



thy soul, 

to you ; 1 

be opened, j 

ship him. 
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ceive with will - ing 
ceive with joy - fiil 
ceive with will - in*? 



1. The proph-et's gra - cious mes - sage Be 

2. The Sav - iour's gra - cious mes - sage Re 

3. The Spir - it's gra - cious mes - sage Re 



mind ; 'Tis 
mind ; Tis 
mind ; 'Tie 
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God the Fa - ther calleth — "Seek, and ye shall find." (Return to 2d vs., "When the people,*' etc.) 

God the Sav - iour calleth— " Seek, and ye shall find." (Return to SU vs.," When the noontide," etc.) 

God the Spir - itspeaketh — "Seek, and ye shall find." (May dose, if tlesirable, with "And ye shall 

^ ^ ^ seek me," on next page.) 
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Lamp of our teet. 

A lamp utUo my feet, and a light unto my pcUlL—Pa, 119 ? 105. 



J. R. M. 



1. Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace Our path when wont to 
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stray ; Stream from the fount of 
2. .Bread of our souls, whereon we feed; True man- n a from on high; Our guide and chart, where- 
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heavenly ffrace; Brook by the trav-'ler^s way. 
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heavenly grace; 
in we read 

J 
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irook by the trav-'ler^s way. 
Of realms be - yond the sky. 
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ngG 
Will of his glorious Son : 
Without thee now could earth be trod. 
Or heaven itself be won? 

4 Lord, grant us all alike to learn 
The wisdom it imparts, 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, child-like hearts. 



m 



^^^^^m 



Copyright, 1881, by J. Church & Co. 

And Ye shall Seek Me. 

Jer. 29: 13. 



W. F. S. 
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And je shall seek me, and find me, when ye shall search for me with all your heart, saith the Lord. 
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See the Snow Come Down. 

Washme, and IshaU he whiter than snmv.—'P». 51 : 1. 
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1. See the snow come down, 

2. See the snow come down, 



See the snow come down ! 
See the snow come down ! 



Well for us all if our 
Ah ! we have need of its 



See the snow come down, come down, 
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snow come down, 



come down, 
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hearts be pure, Well for us all if our lives be true; Well, if we all do our 
spot - less white, Need of the les - son it brings to all ; Ah ! we have need that its 
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work as sure As beau - ti - ful pnow-flakes do. 
man - tie bright Shall o - ver our poor hearts f^lj. 
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Prom •• Triumph," by per. 



3 See the snow come down, 

See the snow come down ! 
Think of the Father who loveth still, 

Giving us promise wherever we go. 
That some day, somewhere, in his good 
will. 

Our hearts shall be white as snow. 
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Glory to Our Saviour King. (Missionary.) 

And this gospd of the kingdom shall be preached in aU the worW.— Matt. 24 : 14. 



P. W. D. 

J oyfu lly. ^ I w ^ 



J. B. MVRBAT. 



^^ 



^ 



-*-^* 



^_^ 



*-r 



=5= 



W-T-Tt- 



m 



1. Com-ing here with glad-ness, all our hearts to-day Hail with songs of hope and joy this con - se- 

2. Shining thro' the dark-ness, seel o'er hill and plain, From each mission beacon spreads the gospel's 

3. Looking to thy prom-ise, Je - sus, Saviour, Friend, We will la - bor on in faith and watch and 
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crat-ed hour; Well we Ijnow that Jesus answers those who pray, Works in distant lands with wondrous 
bless-ed light; Je - sus, Ix)rd of glo - ry, haste thy gen - tie reign, O - ver all the world dispell-ing 
wait for thee; Thine a - lone the kingdom that shall never end, Ours the joyful hope thy face to 
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power. 

night. 61o-ry, glo - ry to our Sav-iour King 1 Glad young voices here their trib-nte bring; 
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Glory to Our Saviour King. Concluded. 
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At the name of Je - bus Ev - 'ry knee shall bend, Ev - *ry heart a - dore the sin-ners* friend. 
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Little Lights. 

Let your light ao shine hefwe men.— Matt. 5 : 16. 



James McGranahan. 
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1. Je-Rus bids us shine With a clear pure light, Like a lit - tie 

2. Je-8U8 bids us shine, First of all for him. Well he sees and 

3. Je-sus bids us stiine Then for all around; Ma-ny kinds of 
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can - die, Burning in the ni^ht; 
knows it If your light is dim ; 
dark-ness In the world are found— 
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tie cor-ner, And I in mine, 
tie cor-ner. And I in mine, 
tie oor-ner, And I in mine. 
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In the world is dark - ness, So we must shine, You in your lit 
He looks down from heaven. To see us shine. You in your lit 
Sin, and want, and sor - row ; So we must shine, You in your lit 



^^M 



1 — r 



^ wrttTtii 



^ 



tt 



1^ p V 
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The Light that once In Judah shone. 



He thai bdieveth on the Son of God hath the witness in himself— I John 5 : 10. 
Hezekiah Butterworth. . Adapted and arranged for this work, 
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1. The light that once in Ju - dah Rhone, We may no more be - hold ; No bright She - ki - nah 

2. My soul be - hold the end - less li^ht In Je - sus' reign be - gin ; The flame that once with- 

3. Yes, though his rays no long - er shine The gold - en ark a - bove, With - in the spir - it^s 
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makes its throne 
out was bright, 
in - most shrine 



*Mid cher - u - bim of gold; 
Now shines more bright with-in ; 
Still glows Im - man -ueVs love. 
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No more the pen - te - cost - aK 
No long - er to the eye of 
There dwells his glo - ry as of 



flame Re- 
sense The 
yore — Then 
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as then. 

dis- close. 

of Life! 



turns to ho - 
out - ward vis - 
cease with doubt 
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ly men, But God re-veals his grace the same To wait -ins: souls 
ion glows, But in the in - ward ev - i - dence Doth Christ his love 
thy strife ; In help - less dark-ness walk no more — Be-hold the Light 
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I will Never Leave Thee. 

As one whom his mother comforteth, so vntl I comfort you. — ^Lsa. 66 : 13. 
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l^hen my sins as mountains rise, Saviour draw thou near me; Wipe the tears from weeping ej^es, 
2. When, like gold, in furnace tried. Thou shalt purge and prove me; With my Sav-iour at my side, 
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Give me peace, give me peace, Then shall noth-ing grieve me ; 



Com-fort thou and cheer me. 
Sor-row nhall not move me. 
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Help rae trust thy gracious word : "I will nev -er leave thee." 







3 When I tread the vale of death. 
Let no fears confound me ; 
May I yield my dying breath 
With thine arms around me. 
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0' be Joyful in the Lord. (Anthem.) 



Wt wUl r^aice in thy soiwrfion.— Ps. 20 : 5. 



Arr. from Southari). 




O be joy-ful in the Lord, all ye lands! Serve the Lord with gladness, serve the LonI with gladiiess and 
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come before his presence with a song. Be ye sure that the Lord, he is God. It is 
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Alower. 




he that bath made us and not we ourselves. 
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We are his peo-ple and the sheep of his pasture. 
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Our Shepherd leads with gentle hand. 
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Krummacher. 
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Thxm that kadest Joseph like a flock.—Fs, 80 : 1. 




J. R. Murray, 
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1. YeR, oiir Shepherd leads with gen - tie hand, Thro* the dark pil -grim land, 

2. When in clouds and mists the weak ones stray, He a - gain shows the way, 

3. Ten-der-ly he watch -es from on high, With an un - wea-ried eye; 


His fiock 
And points 
He com- 
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forts and sus 



bought, 
■ far 



So lone and fond - ly sought; Hal -le - lu-jahl Hal - le - lu - jahl 

A brififht and p:uid-ing star; Hal-le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah! 

-tains. In all tlieir fears and pains; Hal-le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - In - jah I 
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4 Thro' the weary desert he will guide. 
To the p:reen fountain side ; 

Thro* the dark and stormy night, 
To everlasting: lijrht; 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah I Amen. 

5 Yes! the little flock are ne'er forgot. 
His mercy changes not ; 

Their home is safe above 
Within his arniK of loveT> T 

HaJlelujabfeM{pl)yj*y Q@g IC 



152 

Rev. Paxton Hood. 
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Try and Do it Better. 

Seek that ye may excd,--! Ck>r. 14 : 12. 
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1. A - way with ev - 'ry thought of sor-row, We'll on - ly think of joy to-day; Why should we 

2. Then let them boast of stores of knowledge; We'll not de -spise their learn-ed lore — The wealth of 
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need - less trou - ble bor - row, From those who claim a bet - ter way ; They tell us that 
school, the fame of col -lege — Well may we wish that we had more; But still we aim 
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and do 
and do 



their plans are la - ter, And they could show us how to live ; We bid them try 
to break the fet-ter That holds the heart from its re-prieve; We bid them try 
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Try and Do it Better. Concluded. 
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bet - ter; 
bet - ter; 
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swer 
swer 



we 
we 
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can give, 
can give. 
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3 To hold the soul from its temptation — 

To win it, in its lifers brief span — 
To fit it for its holy station — 

To bless the woman or the man — 
To read the Father's golden letter — 

To teach the spirit how to live — 
We bid them try and do it better; 

That's all the answer we can give. 



Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



Into Thy Service, Lord. 

Whose lam, and whom Jsertv.— Acts 27 : 28. 



W. F. S. 
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1. In - to thy service, Lord, Thou call-est me; Faith-ful in all my work Help me to be; 

2. Thou gav'st thyself for me, Lord, thou art mine ; I give my -self to thee, Sav-iour di-vine; 

3. That I thy will may do, Show me the way; For this my strength re-new From day to day; 
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Emptied of self and sin, With on-ly Christ with-in, Aid me lost souls to 
Now for thine own name's sake, I full sur-ren-der make. All I pos-sess now 
This is my earnest plea, Thine wholly. Lord, to be. Serve ev-er on - ly 
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take, 
thee, 
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From sin to 
All, all is 
And thee o 



thee, 
thine. 
- bev. 
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HEZEKIAH BUTl'BKWOBTH. 



Feed My Lambs. 

He mith unto him. Feed my lambs.— John. 2X : 15. 



Adapted and arr. for this work. 
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1. **I>08t thoii love me?" said Jesus to Si-mon that day, As he stood by blue Gal-i - lee*s side; 
2^ In his thought he still bore on his bosom the lambs, As the lit - tie ones once in his arms 
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"Thou knowest I love thee," then ten- der - ly said The lips that the Lord had de 
He took as he wan-dered the ways of Ju - dea, And taught 'neath the olives and 
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Oh, sweet were the words that the Saviour then spoke Where the bright waves of Galilee 
O church, the sweet words of the Good Shepherd hear. For he speaks them to-day as of 
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Feed My Lambs. Concluded. 
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The last 
The last 
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ten-der message to 
ten - der coun-sel he 
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comfort the flock — " Feed the lambs, feed the lambs of the fold." 
left for his flock—" Peed the lambs, feed the lambs of the fold." 
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In the Quiet Grave. 



J. 8. B. MONSBLL. 
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Them alao which Oeep in Jestu toiU Ood bring vdth Wm.— 1 Thess. 4 : 14. 



W. F. 8. 
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1. Lay the precious body In the qui-et grave; 

2. Farewell, blessed body, Till the mom a-rise ; 

3. Here the casket li - eth, Waiting for re - pair ; 



'Tis the Lord hath taken, T was the Lord 
Welcome, happy spirit, In - to Par-a - 
There doth Christ the jewel In his bosom 



who gave ; 
disc. 
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Till the re - sur-rec-tion Lay the treasure by^ 
No more work or weeping. Gone forev-er home ; 
Wail a lit - tie sea -son, And in him shall be 
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It will then a-wak-en, And ascend on 
In Christ's holy keeping Best un-til he 
Both again u - nit - ed, In e - ter - ni 

JEufc .fat 



high, 
come, 
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Fannie M. Chadwick. 
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The Blest Gospel- Banner. 

Tn the name of our Ood toe wiU m up our banner,— Vb. 20 : 5. 
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Arranged for this work. 
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1. Oh, say can you tell what to us is so dear, What binds all our hearts in close 

2. In the depths of the past, thro' the dim mists of time. By the strong eye of faith its bright 

3. Till we're called from the field, till the last fight is won, We will stand by that flag, we will 
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er new brines our will-ing feet here, Thro' the 
a - loft 'mid the car-naee of crime, As a 
will give us the plau-dit "Well done!" And 



3E?E 



=t 



£ 



eS 



^^ 



r 



m 



^p^ 



Jui J 4 



£ 



^FT^*^ 



■jOZ 



bright sum-mer days 
star on the crest 
point us a place 



and the bleak win-tr'y 
of a hill - top doth 
in his king-dom for - 



B 



t: r r 



t 



weath -er ? What spreads such a glow o*er our 
hov-er! Christian sold-iers be true! keep those 
ev - er; Let us look to that day! let us 
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The Blest Gospel-Banner. Concluded, 



157 






m 



path -way be -low, Where the chilling winds sweep and the rough brambles grow? Tis the blest Gos-pel 
col - ors in view, Nev-er fal - ter be-neath them this world's bat-tie thro* ! Bear the bl^t Gos-pel 
watch, fight, and pray, And the s'vord of the Spir-it, sin's le-gions shall slay; And the blest Gos-pel 
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ban-ner, oh, long may it wave I Till all 
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fol - low Je - SUB, who on - ly can save I 
fol - low Je - SUP, who on - ly can save! 
fol - low Je - BUS, who on - ly can save 1 



all 
ban-ner, oh, bid it to wave! Till all 
ban-ner in triumph shall wave ! When idl 
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Glory be to the Father, 
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1. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; 

2. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with - out end. A - men. 
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Windows open towards Jerusalem. 

And hi» vdndowa being open towards Jertualem,, —Dan. 6 : 10. 
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1. Do you see the Hebrew cap-tive kneel-ing, At morning, noon and night , 7 to pray? 

2. Do not fear to tread tlie fier - y fur- nace, Nor shrink the li - bn*B den ... to share ; 

3. Children of the liv - ing God, take courage ; Your great deliverance sweet - ly sing : 
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In his cham- her he re - mem - hers Zi - on, Tho' in ex - ile far a - way. 

For the Go4 of Dan-iel will de - liv - er. He will send his an - gel there. 

Set your fac - es toward the hill of Zi - on, Thence to hail our com - ing King ! 
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Are your win-dows o- pen towards Je - ru -sa-lem, Tho' as captives here a " lit- tie while " 
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By iiermiasion. 



Windows open towards Jerusalem. Concluded. 
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we stay? For the com-ing of the King in his glo-rv, Are you watching a ay by aay 
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Fannie Chadwick. 



Saviour Divine. 

Lord, teach us to pray.— Luke 11 : 1. 



G.F.R. 
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1. Teach, oh teach us how to pray, 

2. Free us from all in - ner guile, 

N N IN N N 



By thy grace our apir - its sway, Send all 
From all fan - cies that de - file ; Cheer and 
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vain dis-tract-ing tho'ts a - way, Sav - iour di - vine ! 
bless us by thy lov - ing smile, Sav - iour di - vine! 
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3 Make us heed thy precepts blest. 
Pardon all our sins confessed, 
Lead us to thine own <lear land of rest, 
Saviour divine ! 

A Then shall all eternity 
Ring with joyous praise to thee, 
Who from sin dost set thy children free^ 
Saviour divine! 
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Lambs of the Upper Fold. 

Se shaU gather the lambs toUh hU arm.— Isa. 40 : 11. 



Rev. B. R. Hanbt. 




1. 'Mid the pastures green of the blessed isles, Where never is heat or cold, Where the light of life is the 
2. There are tiny mounds where the hopes of earth Were laid *neath the tear-wet mold, But the light that paled at the 
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Shepherd's smile, Are the lambs of the Upper Fold ; Where the lilies blossom in fadeless spring, And never a heart growi 
stricken hearth Was joy to the Upi>er Fold. Oh, the white stone beareth a new name now, That never on earth was 




old, Wlieretheglad new song is the song they sing, Are the lambs of the Upper Fold. Lambs of the Upper 
told, And the tender Shepherd doth guard with care The lambs of the Upper Fold. Lambs ol the Upper 
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Fold, Lambs of the Upper Fold; Where the glad new song is the song they sing, Are the 1 ambs of the Upper Fold. 
Fold, Lambs of the Upper Fold; And the tender Shepherd doth guard with cure The laiubn of the Upper Fold. 




By peruiImioM. 
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ELEA170R Kirk. 

Allegretto. 



Giving Thanks. 
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The aingen were as one .... in thanking and praising the Lord.^2 Cbron. 5 : 13. 



G. F. R. 



3 



m 



X 



^ 



^^ 



33 



1^ 



-4= 



^m 



1. What can I do, O Lord, my God, How show that I am glad? 

2. Thy hand has lea my faltering stepR In safe - ty on tlie • road, 
I thank thee, Lord, with swelling heart. For gleams of truth di-vine ; 
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How thank thee for the 
And when my trouhles 
That lasting peace can 
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ma - ny joys And corn-forts I have had? 
weighed me down, Thy hand took up the load, 
not be ours Till we are whol - ly thine. 
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No words that hope and trust can speak, No 
No pain has last - ed long e - nough To 
Then whether we are here or there. Sweet 
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prayer that love can pray, 
drive sweet faith a-w: y ; 
peace will come to st: y ; 
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Can fit - ly show my thankful - ness 
So how can I but thank-ful be, 
So, clos - er would I draw to thee, 
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On 
On 
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this Thanksgiving day. 
this Thanksgiving day? 
this Thanksgiving day. 
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Adelaide A. Procteb. 



One by One. 

Bedeeming the time, becawtc the days are mi.— Eph. 5 : Ifi. 



H. P. Danka. 
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1. One by one the sands are flow-ing, One by one the mo-menti fall, Some are com- 

2. Do not look at life's long sor- row, See bow small each moment's pain: God will help 

3. Do not lin - ger with re - gret - ting, Or for pas-sion's hour de-spond ; Nor the dai- 
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ing, some are go - ing, Do not strive to grasp them all ; 
thee for to - mor -row— Ev - *ry day be - gin a- gain; 
ly toil for - get-ting, Look too ea - ger - ly be - yond 


One by one thy du-ties wait thee, 
Ev - *ry hour that fleets so slow -ly, 
; Hours are ^old - en links, God's to-ken 
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Let thy whole strength go to each ; Let no fu-ture dreams e-late thee. Lean tboa first what 
Has its task to do or bear; Lu-minous the crown, and lio - ly. If thou set each 



those can teach, 
gem with care. 
Beachingliear'ii;but, one by one Take tliem, lest the chain be broken Ere the pil-grim-age be done. 
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Hbzekiah Btjtterworth. 
Andantlno. 



Oh, Blest are They. 

Blessed are tlie dead which die in the Xord.— Rev. 14 : 13. 
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1. Oh, blest are they whose lives are no-bly end -ed, No dark dis -hon-or shall they e*er receive ; From 

2. Their lives more lovely made our world of beau-ty, Their death has made the spirit world Mnbrighi And 

3. Qone to the cit - y of un-sha-Sed splendor, Gone to the world where earthly labors cease, They 
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per - il flown, to God's pure light ascend - ed, Yic - tor - ious through the a - ges long to live, 
long their mem-'ry ' in our hours of du - ty. Shall, like near an - gels, turn our steps a -right 
gave to us the best that life could ren-^ler, And wait our com-ing at Christ's doors of peace. 
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Cease from thy sorrows, cease. They iwt ii perfect peace; Sweetly they rest and their works do follow them. 

Cease from thy sorrows, cease, They rest is perfect peace; Sweetly they rest and their works do follow them. 

Then from thy sorrows cease, They rest hi perfect peace; Sweetly they rest and their works do follow them. 
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The Pearly Gates. 

And the twelve gates were twelve pparl8.—Rev. 21 : 21. 
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1. The pearl - y gates are o - pen wide, I see tFe bright ar - ray ; 

2. When storms arise, and darkness clouds The faith - ful pil - grimes way, 

3. And soon they walk the gold -en streets, Not slight - eji and a - lone; 



On eith-er side the 
On eith-er side the 
On eith-er side the 
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an - gels glide. To keep the shi 
an -gels glide, To keep the shi 
an - gels glide. To lead them to 
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ning way. And lit - tie chil-dren learn to find The 
ning way. And bright- er gleams the morn - ing light Be- 
the throne. And there they'll wear a star - ry crown, Who 
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hind 
once 
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by an-gels trod, Where Christ's redeemed to -geth-er walk The shining way of God. 

the gen - tie rod, For Christ's redeemed more clearly see The shining way of God. 

did toil and plod, For Christ's redeemed as kings shall tread The shining way of God. 
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The Heavenly Road. 

And the rough ways shall he made smoo^.— Luke 3 : 5. 
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1. If we can not climb the mountain Where the strong and daring go, We can stand be -side the 

2. If the path be dim and winding. Should we stumble on the way? If the mist be thick and 

3. Oh, we hear of mountain pass-es Where his way-worn footsteps led; Of Bethsai - da*8 dew -y 
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Fountain Whence the liv - ing wa - ters flow ; 
blind -ing, We can seek a heavenly ray; 
grass - es, Where the mul-ti - tude was fed; 



f our fee - ble foot - step ling - ers, Tempted 
If the days be damp and chil - ly, If the 
Ev - 'ry path his feet have tak - en, And his 
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by some song of earth, We can hear the heavenly sing - ers Chanting of a Saviour's birth. 

light be faint and low, — We are pass -ing thro' the val - ley Where the steps are al-wavs slow. 

loving voice says "come;" Let his way be ne'er foif - sak - en, Till we reach our heavenly home. 
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Rev. a. T. Piebson. 



Can it be Right? 

Neither be yeqfcbmb^ul mind.— Luke 12: 29. 
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1. Can it be right for me to go On in this dark un - cer - tain way? Say *'I be- 

2. Can it - be right in doubt to wait, Wait for the day that tries the heart, Ere I shall 

3. Can it be right such loads to bear, Whil« he says "come, IMl give you rent"? Bid-ding me 

4. Can it be right to doubt his pow'r Both to for-give and vanquish sin? £ - ven in 
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Wheth-er my sins are put a - way ? 
Fear-ing the Judge should say de- part? 
Lean-ing in love up - on his oreast? 
Can - not his love give peace with - in? 



lieve,"and yet not 
learn what is my 
cast on him my 
days of dark - est 



know 
state, 
care, 
hour, 



I will no long-er 
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I m uan It be right no soul to seek, 

> ^ » J ~ ft ^ ^^^"~^1 ^'^ ^ should prove unfit to guide? 

• J J " T f i * I J * i ^ Can he not teach my tongue to spea 

" * ^ "^ T^ ■#-J.-^* Will he not ample strength provide 



8i>eak, 
ample strength provide? 



doubt thee, O Lord ! Let me far-ev - er re§t in thy word. 

0.0, ^^^^ ^ m 0* ^ f . 0^0 * ® ^^^ ** ^ right with such a Lord, 
^%Jr b r ^ u I F"*" ^ ' u r rT» l~r ^ h 1 1 r ~n ^^®" ^^ ^^^^ *^^' ^^^"^ ^^ death? 
—y-p-W- f f I i ^ — > t . I* f {a I r ^ iii « -b>— b 1> l lr^anrH I Waiting in faith the great reward, 

If ^ ^ ^ U [, ' T r^ Calmly I'll yield my dying breath. 
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In the Heavenly Morning. 

Joy Cometh in Vie moniing.-^'PB* 80 : 5. 
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Not too ntat. 



Words find Music arraiigwl for this work from a " Spiritaal," bv J. R. M. 
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1. We shall meet and ping to -geth - er, In the heavenly morning, Meet and sing to -geth - er, 

2. We shall sing the bless -ed sto - ry, In the heavenly morning, Sing the bless -ed sto - ry, 

3. We shall walk and talk with an - gels. In the heavenly morning, Walk and talk with an - gels, 

4. We shall see the bless -ed Sav-iour, In the heavenly morning, See the bless -ed Sav-iour, 
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In the heavenly morning, Meet and sing together, In the heavenly morning. Meet and part no more. 
In the heavenly morning, Sintf the blesRed sto-ry, In the heavenly morning. Sing of Je-sus' love. 
In the heavenly morning, Walk and talk with angels. In the heavenly morning, Il^ar ones gone before. 
In the heavenly morning, See the blessed Saviour, In the heavenly morning, Heaven's fiupremest joy. 
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Worthy the Lamb, we'll sing, Glory to God, our King, Heaven with our song shall ring, Song of redeeming love. 
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♦ There are occasinns when this song may be made very useful and effective, but let it be song with great earnestness, and 
never carelessly, nor too fast. 
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We are Marching Home to Zion. 



U. BUTTERWOBTU. And the ranaomed oj ttie Lord shall return^ and conie to Zion with songs.— lasx. 35 : 10. 



G. F. R 




1. We are marching home to Zi-on, We are marching day by day; We are marching home to Zion, 

2. We shall see the King in beau-ty, We shall see him on his throne ; He shall shine, a sun in splendor 
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We are pil-grims on the way ; In the name of God our banners In the morning light we raise, 
That a guiding liglit has shown; Day by day his grace in - creases^, Brighter hopes our spirits fill ; 
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Marching on - ward, marching 
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And with bursts of glad ho-san-nas Ev - *xy day we end in praise, 
Day by day our songs of triumph Nearer draw to Zi - on*8 hill. 
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Fiom the Cantata ' Under the Palms,' published by 
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John Church & Co. 
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We are Marching Home to Zion. Concluded. 
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ward, Marching on-ward day by day ; 
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Marching on - ward, Marching day by day ; 
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We are marching home to Zi - on, 
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day by day; 
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We are marching day by day ; We are marching home to Zi - on, We are pil-grims on the way. 




t 



&m^^^Y=^ 



r^^!^: 



Benedicite. 
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May the grace of our Lord Je - aus Christ be with ua now and ev - er - more. A - men. 



't^f^^^ 






£=3PI 



^r^P 



m 



±^ 



After singing the Benedicite, all repeat, " The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are obgeMi^jrm, ahwAer.' — ^A^H. : 49. 
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Land of Beulah I 

Tlify sfiail behold the laiid that is very Jar off.—lasL, 88 : 17. 



H. L. Frisbtb. 
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of Beu -lah— The shores of time from 
of Beu - lah — With ea - ger longings 
of Beu -lah — The gloriouR dwelling 



1. We stand where Jordan's waveB di - vide — O Beu - lah, Land 

2. We look a - cross the rag - ing foam — O Beu - lah J Land 

3. No mor-tal foot hath ev - er trod — O Ben -lab, Land 
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(air shore no shade oi night, The 
hath heard, no eye hath seen, The 
- tal on - \y those who sing The 



Canaan's siile. Sweet Beu -lah, 
for our home In Beu -lah, 
place of God, In Beu -lah, 
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Land of Beu - lah ; 
Land of Beu - lah ; 
Land of Beu - lah ; 
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hills are crowned with fadeless light; Blind faith will lose her- self in sight — Sweet Beulah, Land of 



hills are crown'd with fadeless 
wondrous songs, the joy se - 
prais - es of our glor-ious 
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light; Blind faith will 
rene, The land of 
King, In an-thems 
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lose her- self in sight — Sweet Beulah, Land of 
hills and val-leys green. Sweet Beulah, Land of 
that shall ey - er ring In Beu-lah, Land of 
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Land of Beulah ! Concluded. 
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Beulah I Sweet BeQ - lah, Land of Beu- lah ; Sweet rest shall come at last, When o - ver Jordan 
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4 When shall we pass the darkling tide, 

O Beulah, Land of Beulah? 
Our earthly garment' lay apide, 

In Beulah, Land ol Den lah? 
When shall w walk the hills of light? 

When will that city greet our si^hl? 
Our Father^ heavenly mansion bright; 

Sweet Beulah, Land of Beulah ? 
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Something each day. 

Thai I may daUy perfwrm my vows.— Fa, 61 : 8. 
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1. Oh that each day may bring Some heartfelt offer-ing, On faith's up-lift-ed wing, Dear Lord, for theel 

2. For thee some kindness done, To tbee lome wand'rer won, Prom thee some life be -gun, Dear Lord, from thee I 

3. That to thy throne may rise, High in the cloudless skies, Ac-cept-ed sac - ri - fice, Dear Lord, to thee! 
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E. E. Rexfobd. 



Over the River. 

That they may behold my glory,— John 17 : 24. 



Geo. p. Root. 
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1. O-ver the riv-er! oh, what is there — O - ver the riv - er, the riv - er? 

2. O - ver the riv - er ! oh, who is there — O - ver the riv - er, the riv - er ?- 
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Hearts ev - er hap - py, and souls ev - er fair, Bask-ing in glo - ry for - ev - er. 
Friends who have gone from onr earth-life to share Life from the Bounti - ful Giv - er. 
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O - ver the riv - er— the riv-er wide, O - ver the beau - ti - ful riv-er, 



Angels and blessed 
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By permlBsIon. 



Over the River. Concluded. 
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immortals abide, Si n-lesB and hap-py for-ev-er. 



^b |/ ^^ L |i 1p,T!) ==^ ]/i!r~u u~["^ Ctii 



3 Over the river ! oh, wonderful land ! 

Over the river, the river I 
Happy and holy each radiant band, 

May we be with tliem forever. 
Chokus. — Over the river, etc 



Wm. Cullen Bryant. 



Closing Hymn. 

My peace I give unto yotf.— John 14 : 27. 



J. R. M. 
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1. When thiR song of praise shall cease. Let thy chil-dren, Lord, de - pirt, With the bless - ing 
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of 



thy 



peace, 
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And thy love 
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ev - ery heart. 



2 Oh, where'er our path may lie, 

Father, let ua not forget 
That we walk beneath thine eye. 
That thy care upholds us yet. 

3 Blind n re we, nnd weak, and frail, 

Be thine aid forever near; ^T^ 
May the fear to sin prevails V IC 
Over every other tear. ^ 
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The Beautiful City. 



aioio. 



A etty which halh foundaiiom, whose builder cmd maker ia God— Heb. 1 1: 10> 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. We are near-ing the beauti - ful cit - y, Whose streets and inr hose gates are of gold ; Tho* 

2. When we en - ter the beauti - ful cit - y, Whose build-er and ma - ker is Grod. We shall 
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now thro* deep wa-ters we*re pass-ing, 
meet there the dear ones that left us 



Soon the por-tals of bliss will un - fold I Of the 

To trav-el death's mys-ti - cal road I For 




riv - ers of life that are flow - ing, We will drink and nev- er thirst more ; Tho' 'round us 
there in the house of our Fa - ther, Are gathered the ho - ly and blest ; Be - side the 
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By permission of A. G. Blade. 
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The Beautiful City. Concludeci. 
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fierce tempests are blow-ing, Soon sor-row and sin will be o'er. We are near-ing the 
still wa-ters he leads them, And in the green pastures they rest. 
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beau-ti-ful cit -y Whose streets and whose gates are of gold; 
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The' now thro* deep waters we'te 
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P I b - N I . . -TT- h h ^ -h ' r— = ^1~n 3 We mnst patiently w 
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passing, Soon the por-tals of bliss will lin-fold. 




' wait for the summons 
her to come; 

< kind arms to sustain us, 
We will safely arrive at our home; 
We will hear tlie sweet music ascending 
From the choirs that stand 'round the throne, 
With angels eaicli voice will be blending 
In harmony earth hath not known. 
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in the Morning. 



J. F. BlNOHAK. 



Weeping may endure for a niglUt but joy cometh in the morning,— "Pb. 80: 6. 



Dakiel 6. Gabnset. 
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1. Our SOP - row will be done, And Pa - ra - dise be won ; Our dark-ness will be 

2. Our tears and pain will be For - got by you and me ; Our doubts and fears will 
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REFB/tlK. 
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less day - light dawn In the morn - ing, In the morn - ingi Our 
be clear and nigh 



gone, Our • end - 
fly, And truth 
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ach - ing hearts will rest, Se-rene a - mong the blest, In the morn - ingI 
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NEW YEAR. 

1 Bless, O Lord, the opening year 
To eich Moul atisembled here ; 
Clotue thy word with power divine, 
Make us wiliiug to be thine. 

2 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Bcatter darkness, doubts, and fears, 
"Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

8 Bless as all, both old and young; 
Cull forth praiKe from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power and ail thy love. 

Hev. John Newton, 



DUKE STREET. 
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WARD. 



1 O Lord, our Gu«rdlan and our stay. 

Do thou our humb:e eftorts bless. 
And every evil take away, 
And spread the cause of righteous- 
ness. 

2 From day to day thy power make 

known. 
Thy wisdom and thy truth divine ; 
And may we still thy goodness own. 
While round our path thy mercies 
Shine. 

8 The drunkard. Lord, in pity see, 
A slave to 8 it in and to sin ; 
Oh, teach h.m from all sin to flee ; 
Restore and make him clean 
wituln. 

12 
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1 Asleep in Jesus! blesse^l sleep. 
From which none ever wakea to 

weep* 
A cnlm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep In Jesus .' oh, how sweet 
To l>e for such a slumber meet 1 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death lias io.st his cruei sting. 

3 Asleep In Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whojie waking Is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

Margaret Mackay. 

boylston] 
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1 Make ha.ste, O man to live. 

For thou so st>on must d.e ; 
Time hurrie.4 past thee like the 
breeze- 
How swift its moments fly I 

2 Make haste, O man, to do 

Whatever must be doue; 
Thou hast do time to lose in sloth, 
Tiie day will soon l>e gone ! 

Re\), H. Bonar. 
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AMERICA. 




1 Christian brethren, ere we part. 
Let useich, with grateful heart, 
To our Father once more raise 
Our united hymns of praise. 

2 Here perhaps we meet no more. 
But we seek a brighter shote, 
Where, beyond uilsin and pain, 
Breturen we shall meet again. 



1 My country tls of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty. 

Of thee I sing; 
Land wliere my fathers died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride. 
From every mountain side 

Let freeuom ring. 

2 My native country, thee, 
Land of t lie nobie, free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy locks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Our fathers' God ! to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King ! 

S. F, §mUh, D. D. 

TEMPERANCE. 
Tune— HOLD the fort. 

1 Brothers ! rally for the conflict, 

See the banner wave; [ward, 

Temperance bands are pressing on- 
Failen men to save. 

Chorus : 
Hear a mighty host of freemen 

Songs of ii'iumph raise ; 
Love haih conquered, chains are 
broken, 
Give to God the praise. 

2 Burst the tyrant's bands asunder, 

Set the captives free ; 
Let rejoicing wives and mothers 
Shout the jubilee. 
Cho. Wm, Stevenaon. 
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F. E. Belden. 

Wlfli energy. 



Away with the Ruby Wine. 

Look not thou upon the vnne when it is rcd.—Prov. 23: 81. 



W. F. Shebwim. 
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1. A -way, a - way with the ru - by wine I We sing the praise of wa-terl Oh, give ue the crystal 

2. As fresh and bright as the dew-drops fair, The wood and lea a-dom-ing;As free as the bird that 
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Wot f o slow. (Quartet or Semi-Cho.) 






drink di - vine For ev - 'ry son and daughter. From low-ly vale or loft-y mountain, Beau-ti-ful 
knows no care, As ro - sy as the morning, Is he who quaffs the cup of gladness. Held in boun- 
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and britrht it flows. In ripplins rill and sil-ver fount-ain, As a balm for all our woes. 



and bright it flows. In rippling rill and sil-ver fount-ain. As a balm for all our woes, 
teous nature's hand ; For in its gleam there is no sad - ness For the mil - lions in our land. 
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^ ^ By Dermission. "^ *^ 
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Away with the Ruby Wine. Concluded. 
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'f a - way with the ru - by wine! We sing to the praise of wa 
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A - way, 



ter! 
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A- way with the nee - tar of the Khine, And give us the spar - kling wa.- ter! 
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Ye Temperance Warriors. 



1 Ye temperance warriorR brave, 
On land or ocean wave, 

Where'er ye be — 
Gird on your armor brip^ht ; 
Stand for the cau^e of right. 
And wage the holy fight 
• From sea to sea. 



Tune— AMERICA. 

2 Give Truth and Right the crown, 
And strike the tyrant down 

At God*8 command ! 
Till freedom's joyful sound 
Be heard the earth around, 
Where'er the curse is found, 
In every land. 

By permission. 



3 Let union, true and strong, 
Defeat the hosts of wrong 

From shore to shore ; 
Let this our mission be — 
To set the captive free. 
Till glorious liberty /-vrrT ^ 
Beigns evermore. — F. £. JBelden. 
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Emma Pitt. 



The Christmas Bells are Ringing. 

Good tidivgt of great joy.— huke Z: 10. 
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Yea, ringing ev - 'ry-where ; And joy-f ul hearts are sing - ing, 
To all men peace, good will; Like gentle voic-es steal - ing, 
A joy - f ul mel - o - dy, And clearly, clear-ly ring - ing 



1. The Christmas bells are ring - ing, 

2. The Christmas bells are peal - ing 

3. The Christmas bells are oring-ing 
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Their voic-es fill the air. The 
I hear their mu - sic still; Yes, 
A song so glad and free. Oh, 



Christmas bells are tell - ing, "To you a Saviour's bom I" 
H is the same sweet sto - ry Was heard in days of old, 
list! their glo- rious ech - o Is borne thro' yon-der sky. 
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And loud their tones are swell-ing, On this glad, hap-py morn. 

When Christ, the Lord of glo - ry. The wise men did be - hold. The Christmas bells are ring - ing, 

While an-gels join the cho-rus Of praise to God on high. 
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d, New York. ^ y -*- ^ i 



By permission of Ward and Drummond, 



The Christmas Bells are Ringing. Concluded. 
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There's mu-sic in the air; The Christmas bells are ring - ing, Yes, ring-ing ev - 'ry-where. 
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Dear Children far Away. (IVIissionary.) 

Suc/i (M «i< in darkness, and in tlie shadow of drath.—Ps, 107 : 10. 



J.R.M. 
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1. In lands full of darkness a -cross the bine wave, Are ma- ny dear children the Lord died to save; 

2. No kind Christian parents to show them the way, To tell them of Je-siis, to teach them to pray; 

3. No Bi-ble to brighten their pathway of gloom, No hope full of glo-ry be-yond the dark tomb; 

4. No Je-8us, no Bi-ble-— how sad is the sight, While here o'er our pathway the irospel shines bnirht ; 
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who, reaching out hands from far over the sea, Are pleading for light shining on us so free. 
To lead them in path-ways of wisdom and truth, And teach them the love of our God in their youth. 
No promise of God the sad soul to sustain. No knowledge that death to the Christian is gain. 
Lord, open our hearts to the poor children there. To give them the Bi-ble, our help, and our prayer. 
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H. O. Knowlton. 



Ring, Happy Bells. 

On earth peace, good vnU toward tn^.— Luke 2 : 14. 



W. F. Shebwin. 
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1. "Bing, hap-pv bells, a - cross the snow," And tell your glo - rious news a- gain, 

2. And an - gels, flit - ting to and fro. Bear Christ-mas greet - iugs now as then ; 

3. Oh, hap - py • hearts, sing on, and tell. Till Christ-mas days re - turn a - gain, 
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We 
That 

0- 



. Christmas day, so long a - go, When Je-sus brought "good will to men;" Good will and peace to 



Christmas day, so long a - go. When Je-sus brought "good will to men;" Good will and peace to 
praise thee. Lord, th^t we may know Such peace on earth, good will to men ; We praise thee for thy 
where the Saviour comes to dwell, Are al - ways peace, good will to men ; Oh, praise him for his 
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all mankind. And peace with God to all who will; Oh, joy-bells, ring ! oh, glad hearts, sing I The 
constant care, Thy dai - ly gifts of com-mon things. And, far a-bove all oth - er love. The 
mighty love That brought us peace ; and let us pray That some dear heart the bet - ter part May 

^ > p .(t 4t * ^-H« (• #— rf-r f f* /> ■# ^^^ ^ 
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Ring, Happy Beils. Concluded. 
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^ jfe.RKrKAmr., Faster. ^, ._ 



Sav - iour tar - ries with us still, 

price -lesa gift our Sav -iour brings. Bells are ring-ing, Glad hearts singing, Peace to all and 

choose, this bless - ed Christmas day. 
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sweet good will; An - gels o*er us Swell the cho-rus, Lol the Sav - iour tar - ries still. 
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p. p. B. 
Slow 



and soft. 



*With Triangle accompanime^nt, 4 strokes iu each measure. 

God is Always Near Me. 

Whither shall I flee from thy preeencc—Ts. 139: 7. 
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p. p. Bliss. 
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1. God 

2. God 

3. God 



is always near me, Hearing what I say ; Knowing all my tho'ts and deeds, All my work and play, 
is always near me; In the darkest night He can see me just the same As by mid day light, 
is always near me, Tho* so young and small ; Not a look or word or tho*t But God knows it all. 
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By permliiaion. 
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J. R. M. from ♦ ♦ 
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Beautiful thoughts for Christmas. 

Letu8 do good unto aU mm.— Gal. 6 : 10. 



J. R.M. 
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1. Beauti - ful thoughts for Christiuas, Birthday of our Ix>rd; 

2. Beauti -ful words for Christmas, Kindly, >y arm and true; ■ 
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Ten- derest thoughts ai^d pur-est, 
Fill-ing the heart with gladness, 

# — r^~*-i 
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Draw-ing us to God. 
BleBR-ing souls a - new. 
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Beau-ti - ful thoughts for Chrifttmas, Breathed in car-ols sweet ; 
Beau-ti-ful words for Christmas, Full of hope and cheer; 
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Songs that the an- gels chanted, We on earth re - peat. 
Glowing with heavenly ar-dor, Brightening the coming year. 
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J^ I 4y 1 1 3 Beautiful deeds for Christmas, 
Z ^^Jg '' Generous prompt and free; 

Help for the poor and needy, 

Acts of charity. 
Beautiful deeds for Christmas, 

Each a jewel bright, 
Shining amid the lustre ^ 
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There's a Wonderful Tree. 

FOR CHRISTMAS FBSTIVAJ-. 



185 



W. F. S. 






1. There's a wonder-ful tree, a won-der-ful tree, The hap-py cliil-dren re-joice to see; 

2. It is all a - light with the ta - pers' glow. Out - shone by beaming of eyes be - low, 

3. And a Toice is tell-ing its boughs a-mong, Of the shepherds' watch and the angels' song; 

4. Then spread thy brancheR, won-der-ful tree, Ami bring some message or gift to me, 




Spreading its branches year by year, It comes from the for-CRt to flon - rish here. Oh I this 
And the strange fruit that loads each bough Is all to be plucked by the gatherers now. Oh I this 
And of a babe in a man- ^r low. The beau-ti - f uf sto - ry of long a - go. When a 
Fill-ing my heart with burn-ingj love To Je - rus who came from his home above — From his 
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beau-ti - fnl tree with its 

won-der-ful tree with its 

ra - di - ant star threw its 

beau-ti - ful home with the 



branches wide, Is al - ways blooming at 
branches wide, We hail with joy at the 
beams so wide. To her-ald the ear - li - est 
glo - ri - fied — To give us the joys of the 



Christ -mas - tide I 
ChriRt-mas - tide! 
Christ -mas - tide! 
Christ -mas - tide! 

. «r h J . ^ . 
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The Life of Jesus in my Heart.* 

A RESPONSIVE EXERCISE. 



Rev. W. F. duFTB. W, F. Shbrwin, by per. 

This may be rendered by choir or semi-chords when so preferred, the school Joining in the *' Refrain ' The readingpi 
may be given by teachers, clasBes, or selected indiyiduals, and the verse of song should immediaUXy follow the Scripture. 
Begin the service with two or three verses of " All hall the power of Jesus' name," by the whole congregation, followed by 
prayer. 

^ lyp. 1. Hither tmmU 



BMd liVke % t S-lS. 

1. My heart is made a man -ger For th'coming of the Lord; He's sweetly born with-in me. Whom 
Read Ps.»4t 7-10. 

2. The gates of guilt are lift - ed, The King has en-tered in I He's bared his arm of mer - cy, And 
Besd Mait. 17 1 1*8. 

3. Transfigured in my spir - it, I see my Lord a -lone; Fm on the mount with Je - sus, He 
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The mom - ing star a - 
The man -ger, by his 
He daz - zles me with 


1-^ g^ < 1 ■ I 

bove me Now bids 
glo - ry The ark 
glo - ry, I hear 

-fs £ m — , m t 


the dark-ness cease; 
of God is made- 
no oth • er voice; 



BEFRAIK. 




The an - gel choirs are hail - ing My glo-rious Prince of peace. 
With gems of joy and beau - ty For ev - er - more in - laid. 
I'll fol - low " Je - sus on - ly," In him will I re - joice. 



My heart is made a 

The gates of guilt are 

Trans-fig - nred in my 




* The three hymns of this series may be used separately when desirabl 



The Life of Jesus in my Heart. Contmued. 
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man-ger For th* coming of the Lord; He*8 sweetly born within me, Whom heavenly hosts adored. 

lift - ed, The King has en-tered in ; He's bared his arm of mer-cy And snatchM my soul from sin. 

spir - it, I see my Lord a - lone; I'm on the mount with Je-sus, He makes the rock a throne! 




Bead Hatt. S7s 45-06. 

1. I felt the aw - ful dark-ness Of a Sav-iour cru - ci - fied; Like lov - ing, weeping 
Read Matt. 88 1 1.». 

2. The Lord is ris'n with - in me, I . . seek the things a - hove ; The seal of death is 




Ma - ry, I stood the cross be - side, 
bro - ken By th'an - gel of his love. 



My sins and guilt are hid - den Be - 
My tomb is left be - hind me^ My 




hind the cross of woe; 
soul for - gets her tears; 



The fount the spear-wound opened Has washed me white as snow. 
Tis Je - sus walks be - side* me, My heart no long-er fears. 
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The Life of Jesus in my Heart Concfuded. 
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1* I know that rav Ke - deem - er Still liv - eth deep with -in, 

Bead 1 John 3 1 i-». 

2. I love this life of Je - sus, Inscribed up - on my heart^; 



And, as he ev - er 
With pre-cioufl blood 'tis 




liv - eth, I'll ev - er live with him. Like him shall be my 
wri t- ten, No word shall e'er de- part. I feel a heavenly 



spir - it And dwell in per- feet bliss; 
«lo - ry That eye hath nev - er seen ; 





^^^m 



My heav'n shall be, for - ev - er To see him as he is. 
And heav'n my spirit touch-es, For Je-sus dwells within. 



I know that my Re - deera-er Still 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



It is intended that this Index shall be generally helpful, rather than complete and ezhanstive. Many" 
useful hymns are so general in their character as to be difficult of classification under any special head. 



Activity— 6, 21, 24, 29, 31, 32, 33, 34, 46, 60, 63, 66, 68, 
69, 70, 71, 72, 74, 76, 80, 98, 104, 114, 115, 124, 
134, 138, 139, 146, 147, 148, 162, 153, 154, 156, 
158, 168, 171. 
AwinvERSARiES— 6, 32, 100, 103, 104, 132, 156, 163, 168. 
Benevolence— 46, 69, 71, 133, 134. 
Bible— 12, 13, 10, 46, 105, 114, 138, 144. 
Childhood and Youth— 44, 46, 53, 105, 107, 109, 115, 

119, 136, 154. 
Cheist, Birth or— 182, 184, 185, 186. 
" Life op— 36, 51, 125, 186, 188. 
" Death of— 25, 54, 187. 

" Resurrection of— 17, 19, 122, 129, 130, 155, 188. 
•* Second Coming of— 32, 47, 63, 158. 
Closing Hymns- 9, 18, 120, 131, 157, 168, 169, 173, 177. 
Coming to Christ- 26, 37, 40, 48, 50, 56, 82, 89, 107, 119, 

135. 
Consecration— 21, 22, 24, 29, 41, 43, 57, 65, 70, 72, 85, 

102, 110, 117, 123, 137, 148, 153, 171. 
Concert Exercises— 96, 125, 142, 186. 
Dependence— 14, 15, 18, 35, 49, 65, 73, 83, 84, 85, 88, 99, 

108, 112, 117, 121, 127, 141, 151. 
Faith— 10, 22, 34, 59, 68, 77, 88, 89, 94, 102, 138, 141, 149, 

166. 
Following Christ— 5, 21, £3, 34, 36, 41, 52, 72, 110, 115, 

IIG, 147, 1C5. 
Heaven— 18, 76, 79, 160, 104, 167, 168, 170, 172, 174, 176. 
Holy Spirit— 9, 70, 91, 99, 113, 127. 
Hope— 59, C8, 89, 96, 141, 149, 165, 166. 
Infant Class— 29, 40, 45, 46, 101, 106, 107, 147, 183. 



40, 41, 48, 60, 61, 65, 93, 95, 



Invitation— 16, 32, 38, 

120, 135. 
Joy— 5, 6, 9, 19, 22, 28, 44, 60, 61, 62, 64, 81, 96, 128, 139, 

167, 176. 
Life and Death— 119. 156, 160, 162, 163, 167, 172, 177. 
Love— 18, 22, 25, 34, 37, 46, 54,61,64, 72, 81, 84, 97, 116, 137. 
Missionary— 8, 17, 20, 21, 32, 33, 46, 47, 63, 66, 68, 69, 

70, 71, 72.75, 93, 125, 136, 146, 166, 177. 
New Year— 100, 104, 177. 

Opening Hymns— 3, 4, 6, 8, 9, 10, 13, 14, 15, 17, 24, 28, 

38, 43, 58, 61, 62, 65, 75, 78. 101, 108, 

122, 124, 138, 140, 157, 168. 

Praise— 3, 4, 6, 8, 9, 11, 17, 20, 22, 26, 28, 34, 36, 37, 47, 

52, 58, 60, 61, 62, 63, 64, 78, SI, 83, 96, 101, 103, 

136, 139, 140, 150, 156, 161, 168, 177. 

Prayer- 14, 15, 34, 35, 43, 49, 54, 65, 91, 99, 102, 108, 113, 

114, 117, 158, 159. 
Repentance— 30, 37, 42, 54, 67, 84, 108, 119, 127, 141, 142. 
Rest— 11, 52, 85, 88, 90, 94, 111, 112, 135, 176. 
Sabbath— 4, 6, 9. 10, 11, 13, 78, 122, 129. 
Salvation— 8, 22, 36, 38, 39, 44, 51, 54, 61, 62, 96, 97, 103. 
Teachers' Meetings— 9, 12, 15, 16, 21, 34, 35, 43, 59, 60, 
65, 68, 69, 70, 72, 75, 80, 91, 93, 97, 
98, 111, 113, 114, 117, 118, 121, 123, 
124, 138, 153, 154, 158, 159, 171. 
Temperance Meetings— 21, 51, 72, 98, 124", 156, 177, 178, 

179. 
Thanksgiving— 61, 101, 161. r\r\r\\r> 

W0RSHII--3, 9, 13, 15, 4^^mp^yt%^i^\^i%122, 
127, 140, 159. ^^ 



INDEX. 



]|iile6 in 9mall tSfap6. — |fir6t Kine6 In l^oman. 



A 

PAOE. 

Abana was It river 71 

A friend there is 34 

Again the rounded teak 100 

All hail the power of Jesus' 9 

All my life the Lord hath led... 42 

Always with us 34 

And ye shall seek me. 144 

Arise with joy and sing 47 

Asleep in Jesus 177 

As THE DEWS FROM HEAVEN " 15 

At THE FEET OF JeSUS 118 

At my work I'm always 81 

Away with every thought 152 

Away with the ruby wine 178 

Awake and sing the song 9 

B 

Beautiful thoughts for 184 

Benedicite 169 

Bless, O Lord, the opening year 177 
Blessed Jesus, hear my prayer 102 

Blessed Saviour, thee I love 137 

Blessed Saviour, watch us 18 

Blest be the tie that binds 18 

Brightly beams our Father's .... 46 
Brothers rally for the conflict... 177 



Gall them in 93 

Can it be right 166 

(190) 



PAOE. 

Carefully, tearfully 64 

Cheerful raise A JOYFUL TUNE. 104 

Children's thanks. 101 

Christ IS KIND AND tender 84 

Christ IS risen 129 

Christ the King of Zion 20 

Christian brethren ere we part.. 177 

Closing hymn 173 

Come, comb and see 39 

Come sing the Gospel 8 

Come thou Almighty King...... 9 

Come nearer 30 

Come now with joy and singing. 83 

Come to the Saviour 40 

Comb to the Saviour to-day 48 

Comb ye 56 

Coming here with gladness 146 

Companionship with Jesus 56 

Dear children par aWay 181 

Do right 116 

Do you see the Hebrew captive. 158 

Dost thou love me 154 

DOXOLOGY 9 

B 

Ere the tide of life is ebbing 84 

F 

Falling into link 124 



PAGE. 

Feed my lambs 154 

Form your mission bands 33 

From every stormy wind...'. 43 

From glory unto glory 139 

From Greenland's icy 46 

O 

Give me sweet rest 112 

Give thyself to me 110 

Giving thanks 161 

Gloria Patri 7, 157 

Glory be to the Father 7, 157 

Glory to our Saviour Kino... 146 

God is always near me 183 

God of wisdom hear my cry... 114 
God our refuge 83 

Go WORK IN MY vineyard 69 

H 

Hail, my ever blessed Jesus 34 

Hail THE day of prayer *,.. 122 

Have you not a word for Jesus. 72 

Hear the Gospel Invitation 39 

Hear us. Holy Spirit 79 

He leadeth me 34 

Hiding, dear Lord, in Thee... 87 
His name hath God exalted... 20 
How amiable God's altars were 134 

Holy Bible, book divine 46 

How firm a foundation 138 

Holy Ghost, the Infinite 113 



How precious is the book divine 46 

How SHALL THE YOUNQ 8BCT7KB. 105 



AM A LITTLE ONE 45 

AM COMING, GENTLE SaVIOUK.. 82 

am so glad 46 

BELIEVE 141 

believe in the mercy 94 

CAN WAIT 67 

COULD NOT DO WITHOUT THEE. 121 

do believe that Jesus died.... 89 

PEEL LIKE SINGING. 61 

felt the awful darkness 187 

FOLLOW THE FOOTSTEPS OF JeSUS 36 

f we can not climb the 165 

have his promise sure 67 

KNOW THAT MY Redeemer LIVES 19 
love to tell the story 65 

'll praise my Redeemer 28 

MMANUEL comes 63 

need THEE, precious Jesus 35 

N His vineyard 68 

N His arms 107 

N HOLY exultation 3 

know that my Redeemer still. 188 
n lands full of darkness 181 

N THE CROSS OF ChRIST WE GLORY 25 

N THE HEAVENLY MORNING 167 

N THE MORNING 176 

N THE QUIET GRAVE 155 

N THE SHADOW OF THE ROCK... 90 
NTO THY SERVICE, LORD 153 

n youth I have my Saviour... 109 
t is better to trust in the Lord. 77 

TRUST, O LORD, IN THEE 89 

'VE FOUND A FRIEND 22 

've heard the good news 44 

WILL NEVER LEAVE THEE 149 

WOULD LOVE THEE 116 

would my life might glorify. 110 



INDEX. 
J 

VAOB. 

Jesus bids us shine 147 

JkSUS is CALLING 41 

Jesus, lover of my soul 65 

Jesus loves the little children. 53 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 73 

Jesus, Saviour, to thy side 85 

Jesus, thy name i love. 37 

Joy, joy, Jesus saves 128 

Lambs of the upper fold 160 

Lamp OF OUR feet 144 

Lay the precious body 155 

Leaning on thee 88 

Let others sing of battles fought. 74 

Listen while we sing 26 

Little hearts and little hands... 29 

Little lights 147 

Little ones of God are we. 106 

LO, A MIGHTY HOST 126 

Lo! the children COME 6 

Looking up to Jesus 29 

Lord, dismiss us with thy 18 

Lord of life on this thy day... 13 

HI 

Make haste, O man, to lire 177 

May the grace of our Lord 169 

Mid the pastures green 160 

More love to thee, O Christ 65 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone. 43 

My country 'tis of thee 177 

My days are gliding swiftly by. 18 

My faith looks up to thee 43 

My fears arise 141 

My heart is made a manger 186 

My PEACE I leave THEE 135 

My refuge 85 

My spirit longs fob thee 99 
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N 



Nearer, my God, to thee 43 

Now the sowing and the weeping 34 
Now thy throne addressing... 131 
Now upon the earth is beaming. 136 



Obeying thy divine behest 9 

O BE JOYFUL IN THE LORD 150 

O blessed fellowship divine 56 

O CHILDREN'S DAY 132 

O CHRIST WITH BACH RETURNING. 123* 
O CHURCH OF CHRIST 52 

O church pursue thy march 63 

O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS 11 

Oh, BLBBT ABB THEY 163 

Oh, bless us, Heavenly Fatheb 14 
Oh, COMB AND work FOR Jesus... 31 
Oh, come with cheerful voices. 103 

O Holy Saviour 59 

j O Holy Spirit 91 

Oh, say, can yon tell 156 

I Oh, that each day may bring... 171 

I Oh, the hills are sweet 76 

Oh, land of Beulah 170 

Oh, radiant morn 17 

Oh, the debt of loye 42 

O Lord our guardian 177 

One by one 162 

One with Christ 18 

Only thee 137 

Our Father IN heaven 49 

Our Shepherd leads 151 

Our sorrow will be done 176 

Out OF THE SHADOW 130 

Over the river. 172 

O we are the reapers.... %v-vrrT*/>^ 
Digitized byVjOOvlL 

Praise the IjOrd of glory........ 58 

Precious Bible 12 
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VAOK. 

Rejoice my soul 80 

Rbjoicb with MB 64 

Remembbr tht Creator 119 

RiNO, HAPPY BELLS 182 

Rock of ages cleft for me 65 

S 

Saviour, blessed Saviour 26 

Saviour Divine 159 

Saviour who died for me 57 

See the snow come down 145 

Seek and ye shall find 142 

Seeking to save» 51 

Sentinel, be thou watchful.... 98 

Showers of blessings 127 

Sing, Oh, sing of the Mighty. 62 

Sing, my soul 96 

Sinp them over again to me 16 

Sleep not, soldier of the cross.... 138 

Soft music is stealing 38 

Something each day 171 

Song of the young worker 109 

Sons of day arise 138 

Spe^k some word 69 

Speed the gospel army 75 

Spirit blest, who art adored 79 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus.... 138 

Sun of my soul 18 

Sweet hour of prayer 43 

Sweetly THE Saviour IS calling. 50 



Take my hand, my Father 108 

Take this motto for vour life 115 

Teach, Oh, teach us how to pray 159 

Tell me more about Jesus 27 

Tell me the old, old story 05 



INDEX 

PAOB. 

Tenderly the Shepherd 51 

The bea'utiful city ^ 174 

The BLEST GOSPEL BANNER 156 

The children of the temple... 136 

The creed of faith 94 

The Christmas bells are 180 

The fields are white 70 

The GOOD news 44 

The heavenly race 80 

The heavenly road «... 165 

The Hero THAT I SING 74 

The life of Jesus in my heart. 186 
The light that once in Judah. 148 

The little missionary 71 

The Lord loveth a cheerful. 133 

The morning light 32 

The pearly gates 164 

The world puts on its robe....» 129 

The shining of His face 23 

The song of the reapers. 66 

There's a wonderful TREE 185 

There is a sweet old story... 97 

There is never a way 68 

There is no night there 76 

They pray the best 43 

Tliine eye, O Lord 86 

Thine forever 117 

Thou art going out 120 

Thou God SEEST ME 86 

Three in one. Ill 

Tis JOY 60 

Tis known on earth 27 

To-day the Saviour calls 95 

To God, the Father, Son 9 

To the Lord, our Saviour. 125 

Trust in the Ix>rd 77 

Try AND DO rr better 152 

Up to the land of light 5 



VolunteQrs, gird on your armor. 124 

We are marching home to Zion. 168 
We are nearing the beautiful... 174 

We come with joyful pong 78 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 9 

Welcome, the quiet Sabbath. 10 

We praise thee, O God 140 

We sliall meet and sing together 167 
We stand where Jordan's waves. 170 

We will love Jesus 53 

What a friend we have in Jcsus. 34 

What are the joys of earth 23 

MHiatcan I do 161 

What shall I do 112 

Wheat AND tares 92 

Wlien bv Moab's mountain 142 

When rie conieth 46 

When in the gates of Zion 4 

When mothers brought their... 107 
Wlien my sins as mountains rise 149 

When this song of praise 173 

While men slept 92 

Who will reply? 70 

Whom did Jesus pity?. 125 

Why I SING 81 

Windows open towards 158 

With gladsome hearts 101 

With heart and voice 3 

With joy we praise the Lord 128 

Wonderful words of life 16 

Work, for the night is coming.. 138 

Work for your Master 24 

Working, Christ, with thee... 21 
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Yes, our Shepherd leads 151 

Yb Temperance Warriors. 179 
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